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THE HON. JEFFERSON DAVIS, PRESIDENT 


Of the Southern Confederacy, Addressing the People 
of Montgomery. 


Tux arrival of the newly elected President of the Southern Con- 
federacy, Jefferson Davis, preparatory to his Inauguration, 
created the utmost excitement in the capital, Montgomery. He 
arrived on the 16th, and went direct to the rooms prepared for 
his reception at the Exchange Hotel, He was welcomed on his 
arrival at the depot to the hospitalities of the city by Judge H. 
W. Watson, who addressed him in glowing language on behalf 
of the corporate authorities. The President responded in an 
appropriate and effective speech, which was loudly cheered by 
the people who thronged the place. 

An immense crowd blocked up" every avenue to the hotel, and 
vociferously demanded the presence of the President. The call 
was promptly acceded to, and President Davis appearing on the 
baleony of the hotel, addressed the people in the following 
words : 


Fe.iow-Citizess anp Brernnen ov THe ConveDeRsTR £TaTRS OF AMERICA—For 
now we are brethren, not in name merely, but in fact, men of one fle-h, of one 
bone, of one interest, of one purpose #nd of identity in domestic institutions. 
We have, henceforth, I trust, the prospect of living together in peace, with our 
institutions subject .o protection and not to defamation. It may be that our 
career will be ushered in in the micst of storm; it may be that as this morning 
oy ened with clouds «nd mist and rain, we sball bave to encounter inconveni- 
eres at the beginning ; but as the sun rose, lifted the mit and di-persed the 
clouds, and Je tus the pure sunlight of beaven, so will the progress of the 
Scuthern Confederacy carry us nto the safe sca and sate barbor of constitu- 
‘ional jiberty and political equality. (Applavse.) Thus we sball bave nothing 
to fear at home, because at home we bave homogeneity. We have nothing to 
fear abroad, because if war should come, and if we must again baptise in blood 
the princi: les tor which our fathers bie1 in the Revolution, we shall show that 
we are not degenerate sons, but will redeem the pledges they gave, and redeem 
too, the chartered rights thus given to us, and show that Southern valor still 
lives and shines as brightly as in 1776, in 1812 aud in every other conflict. 
(/ pplance ). 1 was informed, my friends, that your kindness only required 
that I should »ppear before you. Fatigued by travel and boarse, J am unable 
to speak at any jength, but | feel gratetul to you, among otber manifestations, 
for your good will exhibit d on this occasion. I come now to discharge the 
great cuties devolve! upon me by the kindness ano confidence of the Congress 
of the Confederate States. I thank you, mv friends, for the kind manifestations 
of favor an4 approbation which you exbibit on this occasion. Throughout my 
entire progress to this city I buve received the same flattering demonstrations 
of regard and approbation. I did not regard them as persoual to myself, but 
as tendered to me as the humble representative of the principles and policy of 
the Confederate States. I will devote to the duties of the bigh office to which I 
have been called all that I have of heart, of head and of hand, If, in the pro- 
gress of events, it sball become necessary that my services shal! be needed in 
another position—if, to be plain, uecessity shall require that I shall again enter 
into the ranks of the soldiery, I know that you will welcome me there. (Ap- 
plauee.) Now, my friends, thanking ‘a for this manifestation of your appro- 
bation, allow me to bid you good-night. 

After a telling speech from the Hon. W. L. Yancey, the vast 
crowd, cheering again with hearty good will, quietly dispersed. 





Barnum’s American Museum. 


PLENDID DRAMATIC PERFORMANCES EVERY AFTER- 
)) NOON AND EVENING, at three and half-past seven o'clock. 
Olt Avame’ Cali oruta Menagerie, the Living Black Sea Lion, Aztec ( hildren, 
Mammoth Bear Samson, Albino Family trom Madagasca’, Woat Is It? Thirt 
Monsur Snakes, Living Seal, Living BODY Family, the $150 Speckled Broo 
Trout, Double-Voiced er, and 850.000 Curiositivs. 
Admission 26 cts, Children under ten, 15 cents. 
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NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


We shal be much cbliged to our photographic friends if they will write in 
peer il the name and description on the back of each picture, together with 
the! own name and address. This notice is rendered necessary from the fact 
tha: 2o mony photographs are sent to us from our friends throughout the 
conotry without one word of expianatory mattor, they giving us credit for being 
en rapport with everything that transpires or exists in all parts of the United 
Sta'es. The columns of our paper prove that we are up to the times in almost 
everything which occurs of public importance throughout the world, still we 
are pot so ubiquitous but that something may occur beyond the circuit of our 
far-reaching intormation. To save labor and insure accuracy, descriptions and 
pames (as above indicated) should, 74 all cases, accompany photographic 
pictures or sketches. 





The Grand Inauguration Ball at Washington. 


In order to do full justice to this magnificent spectacle, we have 
been obliged to withhold our illustration till next number, when we 
sha‘! pablish a splendid picture, with an accurate representation of 
the dresses of many of the prominent ladies of fashion there 
present. 








Another New Story. 


We call the attention of our readers to the beautifal new story 
which we commence this week. ‘ Santa Lucia’’ is a Venetian story 
of rare interest ; its merits will well repay perusal. 


Our Weekly Gossip. 
Tue press of illustrated matter this week compels us to omit Our 
Weekly Gossip. It will be resumed in our next. 


inauguration of the President of the Southern 
Confederacy. 
Ws \atended to publish in our present issue an engraving of the 
ceremonies atteadant upon the inavguration of the Hon. Jefferson 
Davis, President of the Soutnern Confederacy, but the sketch by 
our special artist, who was present, came too late to hand to enable 
us Lo do it jastice. It will, however, appear in the next number of 
Prax« Lesuin’s Inivstrrarep NewsParer. 
¢. 








CONGRESSIONAL MATTERS. 


As tbe Buchanan Congress draws to a close the interest seems to intensify, 
Just a8 when old sinners are on their deathbeds considerable attention is paid 
to their words. This is a popelar fallacy—what a dying man rays is 
for the neXt world, not for this. In the Senate, on Thursday, the 28th February | 


Vir. Critteriden, from the Select Committee, presented a report from the Peace 
Coogress. “After considerable debate, in which Senafor Doolittle declared tnat 
he would move an-amendment to the first section of the Peace Congress report, 
to the effect (iat no State has a right to secede, and that the Const'tution is the 
snpreme law of the land, the debate was adjourned to the next day. 

In the Hows@ Mr. Corwin’s ameébdment was the pubfe¢t of “ebate. It was 





agreed to reconsider it. The proposition provides “that no amendment shall 
be made to the Constitution which will authorise or give Congress power to 
abolish or interfere, within any State, with the comestic institutions thereof, 
including that of persons held to labor or seryitude by the laws of said State.’’ 
The question w: s taken,and the amendment was adopted—yeas 163, nays 65. 

On Friday, the Peace Conference Compromise was again before the Senate, 
but did not seem to meet with much favor. Mr. Seward, the fidus Achates to 
#neas Lincoln, propo:ed to substitute for their resolutio.s his own and Senator 
Trumbull’s. Mr. Hunter, on the other band, offered as amendments the 
compromise of Mr. Crittenden. After considerable talk between windy mem- 
bers, the Senate adjourned without any decision. The old legend ot Nero 
fiddling is every day being fiddled out. What a pity that we have only 
“ blind fiddlers,’’ when we ought to have brilliant and far-seeing maestros of 
the Nationa! orchestra, whose chief tune ought to be ‘ The Union.” 

In the House the proceedings were more emphatic. A bill amending the 
Fugitive Slive Bill was passed by 92 to 82. Its extreme complaisance will 
only complicate matters. It provides for a trial of the alleged fugitive in the 
place whence he is said to have escaped; takes away the power of the Sheriff 
to cal] upon citizens to assist in the capture of such fugitive, except in case of 
riot; and makes the fee of the judicial officer before whom he is brought, $10 
in any case, whether discharged or surrendered. Both the latter propositions 
remove two obnoxious though not very important features in the old bill, but 
the first provision will prove to be a perfectly useless addition to the law. 
After this brilliant achievement at blundering, a bill amending the act for the 
rendition of fugitives from justice, which made the rendition imperative on the 
demand of the Executive where the erime was said to have been committed, 
was yoted down by the decisive majority of 126 to 47. The purpose doubtless 
was to secure the rendition of persons accused of inter‘ering with Slavery. 

On Saturday, the 2nd March, there was the usual excitement and confusion 
attending the wind-up of a Session. ‘he Indian, Post-Office, Pension, Navy, 
Military Academy, Civil, &c., bills were passed. The Huuse refused to sus- 
pend the rules to take up the bill providing for the collection of the Gulf perts 
revenue. The resolution censuring Toucey, the Secretary of the Navy, for 
accepting the resignation of the naval officers who had joined the Secessionists, 
then passed by 96 to 62, It is certainly n«t pleasant for a public minister to 
go out of office with so emphatic a reprimand. 

The Senate continued its Sunday night’s session to nine o’clock on Monday 
morning, te 4th March, when it took a recess till ten o’clock. 

The aebate of Sunday night, on the motion to adopt the Corwin resolution, as 
it passed the House, was continued, and after diferent proposed amendments 
had been voted on and defeated , the origina! resolution was finally adopted by 
24 yeas to12 nays. A vote was then taken on the Crittenden resolutions, and 
they tailed by 19 yeas to 20 nays. Several reports were then made to the 
Senate, and the joint resolution correcting clerical errors in the Tariff bill passed. 
At twelve o’clock Vice-President Breckinridge made his farewell address, after 
which Mr. Hamlin took the oath as the new Vice-President, and the Senate was 
declared adjourned sine die. Vice-President Hamlin then took the chair, and 
the proclamation tor the extra session was read. 

The House met at ten o’clock on the 4th. Great excitement and confusion 
prevailed, and, as usual, in the hurry incident to the closing of a session, many 
bills were rushed through, and much business hastily transacted, but nothing 
of a very important nature. At twelve o’clock Speaker Pennington delivered 
his closing address to the members, and pronounced the final adjournment of 
the House of Representatives of the Thirty-sixth Congress. 








The President’s Inaugural Address. 


Tas important document, upon which was supposed to hang the 
fate of our beloved Union, was read by President Lincoln from 
the steps of the Capitol on Monday last, the 4th of March. 
Avoiding all minor questions, he enters at once upon the present 
state of the country. He denies that the South has any just fear 
that his Government will prove inimical to their property, their 
peace or their liberty, and offers in proof thereof extracts of a 
conservative spirit from his speeches, and one plank of the 
Chicago platform, based upon the sentiments therein expressed. 
These he deems sufficient proof of his friendly feelings and just 
sense of his obligations towards the South. 

Of the right to reclaim Fugitive Slaves, he considers it recog- 
nized, in the fullest sense, in the Constitution—a right which all 
Members of Congress swear solemnly to support. Whether this 
right should. be enforced by the Federal or State Authorities, he 
believes could be easily settled by calm discussion. 

He asserts that “no Government proper ever had a provision 
in its organic law for its own termination.’’ Dissolution is, 
therefore, impossible, unless with the consent of a// the contract- 
ing parties. No one State can lawfully withdraw from the Con- 
federacy, and all resolves and ordinances to that effect are legally 
void, and that acts of violence within any State or States against 
the authority of the United States are insurrectionary or revolu- 
tionary, according to circumstances. He therefore considers that, 
in view of the Constitution and the Laws, the Union is unbroken, 
and, to the extent of his ability, he will take care, as the Consti- 
tution itself expressly enjoins upon him, the laws of the Union 
be faithfully executed in all the States, 

He repudiates all idea of menace, and believes that no blood 
need be shed in sustaining his position. 

He declares that the power confided to him will be used to 
hold, occupy and possess the property and places belonging to 
the Government, and collect the duties and imports; but beyond 
what may be necessary for these objects there will be no inva- 
sion, no using of force against or among the people, anywhere. 

Where the citizens of any State refuse to hold Federal offices, 
the Government will not irritate the people of such State by 
filling such offices by strangers. The mails, unless repelled, will 
continue to be furnished in all parts of the Union. 

He considers that all the vital rights of minorities and indi- 
viduals are guaranteed by the Constitution. Upon these no 
contrary opinions exist, political controversies alone springing 
out of questions arising from the carrying out in extenso and in 
detail of these guaranteed rights. 

He maintains the theory that majorities must rule. 

A majority held in restraint by constitutional check and limita- 
tions, and always changing easily with deliberate changes of 
popular opinions and sentiments, is the only true sovereign of a 
free people. Whoever rejects it does, of necessity, fly to anarchy 
or despotism. Unanimityisimpossible. The rule of a minority, 
as a permanent arrangement, is wholly inadmissible, so that, re- 
jecting the majority principle, anarchy or despotism in some form 
is all that is left. 

He denies the ultimate authority of the Supreme Court in 
cases involving the policy of the Government. He recognizes a 
strong outside pressure in favor of amending the national Consti- 
tution, and he recognizes the right of the people to act in the 
matter. He is in favor of the Convention mode, as it leaves 
amendments to originate with the people. He agrees with the pro- 
posed amendment to the effect “that the Federal Government 
shall never interfere with the domestic institutions of States, in- 
cluding that of persons held to service,” and has no objection to 
its being made express and irrevocable. 

In his election he finds no authority given him from the people 
to fix terms for the separation of the States. That act can come 
only from the whole people. His duty is to administer the pre- 
sent Government as it came into his hands, and to transmit it 





unimpaired to his successor.. 





To the South he says that no conflict can arise unless it be the 
aggressor ; that while the South has registered no oath to destroy 
the Government, his most solemn obligation will be to preserve, 
protect and defend it. 

He maintains that the sections of the country are not. enemies 
but friends, and must remain so, concluding with the following 
earnest, impressive and hopeful words: “'The mystic chords of 
memory, stretching from every battle field and patriot grave to 
every living heart and hearthstone all over this broad land, will 
yet swell the chorus of the Union, when again touched, as surely 
they will be, by the better angels of our nature.” 

This is in brief the spirit and the matter of President Lincoln’s 
Inaugural Address. It is a document of grave character, and its 
importance cannot be fully estimated until an insight is gained 
of the measures taken to carry out the declarations contained 
therein. Those who read it carefully, and contrast paragraph 
with paragraph, will find irreconcilable incongruities, which seem 
to render a happy issue from the present difficulties beyond the 
possibility of a hope. If peace is to be maintained, the action of 
the Federal Government must be submitted to without dispute, 
the new Confederacy must disown its action and yield up all 
that it has seized and appropriated. Grave questions arise as 
to how these acts will be viewed, and what will be their penal- 
ties, particularly in relation to the acts of individuals who have 
withdrawn their allegiance to the Federal Government and given 
it to their several States. 

We have no desire to complicate the difficulties which bear 
down upon us on every side, but we cannot shut our eyes to the 
fact that the Inaugural Address gives but little clue as to the 
means of unravelling the tangled network of our present dissen- 
sions. Its words of peace and good-will seem to be traced by 
the bayonet point, by a mailed hand, and overtopping the figure 
of Mercy frowns the shadow of Force. The issue 1s to come. 
Which will prevail ? 








The Legislature and the Woman's Hospital. 


Tur early completion of the New York State Woman’s Hospital, 
one of the most important and remarkable benevolent enterprises 
ever originated, is a matter of the utmost consequence to the 
State and to all who feel an interest in the welfare of woman and 
of society. This unique charity owes its origin to the inventive 
ingenuity, surgical skill and devotion of its projector, Dr. J. 
Marion Sims, a native of South Carolina, for many years a resident 
of Montgomery, Alabama, where his discoveries were made, and 
who has, for the last eight years, made the city of New York his 
home, where he has labored incessantly to secure the establish- 
ment of this institution, which will mark an era of advancement 
in enlightenment and genuine medical progress. Since its first 
organization in 1855, it has received the hearty commendation of 
the entire medical profession, and its praises have been pro- 
nounced by grateful and eloquent lips, some of which are now 
silent in death; and woman everywhere has tendered her ready 
and cordial sympathy to insure its early completion. The deaths, 
some time since, of Hons. Benj. F. Butler and Mark Spencer, Presi- 
dents of the Board of Governors, and the very recent death of the 
venerated Dr. Francis, President of the Medical Board, have 
aroused a strong feeling of anxiety in the minds of all who have 
been interested in promoting the permanent establishment of 
the Woman’s Hospital, to see everything done immediately that 
is necessary to insure its prompt completion. 

The Common Council of the City of New York, under the 
administration of Mayor Tiemann, donated an admirably located 
block of ground, four hundred and five by two hundred feet, 
containing thirty-two lots, worth at least five thousand dollars 
each, situated upon high ground, and bounded by Forty-ninth 
and Fiftieth streets, and Fourth and Lexington avenues, on which 
they afterwards expended several thousand dollars to remove in- 
cumbrances, to be used as a permavent site for this institution. 
A temporary hospital with forty beds h mn sustained by 
a board of lady managers at No. 83 Madison avenue, which has 
been over full since it was first opened. The City has donated 
twenty-five hundred dollars, and the State ten thousand dollars 
towards the support of the establishment in its temporary 
shape, and private benevolence has supplied over thirty thou- 
sand dollars for the same object. 

The corner-stone of the new hospital building, which is to be 
three hundred feet long, and to accommodate two hundred 
patients, will be laid some time in May, with Masonic honors, 
probably on the anniversary of the first address delivered by 
Dr. Sims, in the Stuyvesant Institute, in 1864, and of the 
organization ot a committee to consider the best means of found- 
ing the Woman's Hospital. 

We are happy to learn that an appeal is being made to the 
Legislature for an immediate conditional grant of fifty thousand 
dollars, to be paid into the hands of the treasurer of the Woman's 
Hospital, so soon as the board shall be in possession of one hun- 
dred thousand dollars, provided the same be raised within the 
next twelve months; and that the building erected shall not cost 
less than one hundred and fifty thousand dollars. A charter 
was granted in 1857 by the Legislature, which provides that each 
county in the State shall have the right ot one free bed in the 
Hospital forever. So much depends upon Dr, Sims for the suc- 
cessful organization of this institution, that it may almost be said 
its success or failure hangs upon the continuance of his life. This 
fact bas aroused a profound feeling of interest at this moment, 
and the Legislature could hardly be held excusable, should it, by 
delay, continue to imperil the permanent establishment of this 
great and beneficent charitable institution, which has been pro- 
nounced deserving of every commendation by the most illustrious 
persons, including such names as Lady Franklin, Florence 
Nightingale, Miss Dix, Dr. Simpson, and a host of others in all 
civilised lands. With this conditional appropriation, and an 
amendment to the charter, requiring the Board of Governors to 


.report annually to the Legislature, there is no doubt that the 


Woman's Hospital would be erected and ready for the reception 
of patients within the next eighteen monffis, without any further 
call upon the funds of the State. 
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EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS. 


Three Years ago wo waged war against the corrupt officials and swill milk 
stablemen, to prevent the wholesale poisoning of the rising genera'jon. We 
have now to warn the public against eating the very stump-tailed cows we put 
hors du combat three years ago, for since the Brooklyn authorities have levied 
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2 fine of ten dollars per day for each cow fed on swill, the unscrupulous rascals 
have so'd these diseased animals to be slaughtered for food. What are our 
inspectors about that this poisonous meat is not seized and the vendors severely 
punished? In such weather as this it only req such food to commence a 
pestilence. 


There is an occasional impudence in the telegraphic wires which partakes 
ofthe sublime. Every one knows the immense efforts made by Chase and 
Cam-ron to secure a position in the new Cabinet. Asa proof of this we have 
only to note the fact, which proves that they had resolved to swallow each 
other like a couple of anacondas. Now just read their coy blushes as reflected 
through the telegraphic wires of their favorite organ : 

“The appointment of Salmon P. Chase, Secretary to the Treasury Depart- 
ment, was definitely settled to-night. Cameron can bave the War Department 
if he chooses. It is not known whether he will accept, but his friends urge it 
ea nestly upon bim. At ten o’clock Mr. Chace had not decided to accept the 
Treasuryship, nor is it settled whether Mr. Cameron will take the War Depart- 
ment if Mr. Chase does the former.’”’ 


How must Chase and Cameron cry out, ‘Save us from our telegrams |’’ 


Things seem to neod Rarey at Charleston. The Daily Times has a cor- 
respondent in that city, and putting this and that together, we made out the 
following sentence : 

“‘ There is so great a demand for horses for the exigencies of the service, that 
a daring thief stole, at dusk, the horse of the Quartermaster, just after he had 
left him tied to a post in King street, our most crowded thoroughfare. A man 
who has s0 little respect for Quartermastership deserves a dose of hempen 
cord ”’ 

The Daily News is very properly indignant at the abuse heaped on Mr. 
Buchanan. It says: 

“Mr. Buchanan is a scholar and a gentleman. He has filled, creditably, 
positions for which his successor is not socially qualified. His reputation in 
Enropean and American society is something for an old man to remember with 
pride. Those who assail him personally, besides thereby establishing their in- 
tellectual and social mediocrity, exhibit a large share of ignorance and auda- 
city.” 

We find the following io one of the English papers : 

‘A Berne telegraphic despatch of the 13th ult. says it was through the 
medium of the Swias Consulate at Algeria, that Mr. Cobden proposed that Swit- 
verland should mediate between the contending States of America. The 
teder 1 Council had declined the propesition, on the ground that it was not 
yualified for such an office.’’ 

If this proves to be the truth, Cobden must be insane. A mouse mediating 
between elephants would be equally apropos. ‘‘ Too much free trade has made 
our Cobden mad !’’ 

in spite of the hard times the newspaper bus'ness goo: on increasing. 
One of the results of ths fact is that the enterprising wholesale news agents, 
John H. Feeks & Co., have been obliged by press of business to remove to 
more commolious quarters, ani are now occupying the large store, No, 24 
Ann street. There they will have elbow room to accommodate tbat increase 
of business which their promptitude and enterprise so justly merits. 


A New Excitemont,—In 1850 everybody rushed to Call‘ornia after 
gold ; in 1861 every one rushes to George C. Allen’s, under the B andreth 
House, for gold end jov.els of every description. Allen is one of our ¢ld resi- 
dents, a solid and reliable man, having carried on his business for over 
twenty-two years in Wall street, in a regular way ; but now, in obedience to 
the spirit of the times, he offers an immense amount of rich and elegant jew- 
ellery at panic prices, There are several large showcases marked, ‘‘ Every- 
thing in this case, $1—$2,”’ and so on up to five or six dollara. We examined 
the various cases, and were astonished at the excellent finish and the tasteful 
and elegant patterns of all the articles they contained. Brooches, breastpins, 
earrings, bracelets, lockets, studs, sleeve-buttons, rings, pons, pencil-cases, in 
sbort every variety of article in the jewellery linc,in every variety of style 
How they can be afforded at the price is one of the mysteries of the trade, as 
they are now offered at least forty per cent. below the usual retail prices. But 
a rapid sale for ready cash at this time is an inducement not to be resisted. The 
public appreciate the sacrifice. aud literally ‘goin with a rush,’’ for Allen’s 
store is crowded from morning to night, and the cases are emptied and replen 
ished two or three times a day. Tho jewellery fever is raging in New York 
Mr. Allen bas also a large stock of rich and costly, jewellery, wat:he:, &c., 
which is displayed in another portion of his store. Whoever sighs for adorn- 
ment can gratify their tastes at Allen’s store at a merely nominal expenditure. 


The New York Weekly is making great strides to keep its high 
place i our weekly literature. Its stories are written by the most popular 
authors, and every class is appealed to. Jn addition to the startling works of 
fiction there are other features in this excellent paper which recommend it to 
ihe honsehold, such as its editorials and melange of reading, which, independ- 
ent of its capital stories, render it one of the best family papers of the times. 
Messrs. Street & Smith deserve the support of the public for their spirited 
management of the New York Weekly. 








DRAMA. 


Niblo’s Theatre.<—Mr. Forrest hav'ng now entered uron the sixth 
month of bis engagement, it is proper that the journalist should devote some- 
thing more than an ordinary paragraph to a success so entirely unprecedented, 
Jn the history of the acted drama, there can be found no record of a career 
more remarkable than that of Edwin Forrest. Commencing at the lowest round 
of the ladder, be mounted, it is true, step by step, but with such lightning-like 
celerity, that early contemporaries stood amazed, and while still on the three. 
hold of manbood, while the glory of youth was just verging into the splendor 
of maturity, he found himself not only famous, but surrounded by hosts o! 
frieads, by whom he was /éted, caressed and applauded, as never was actor 
feted, caressed and applauded before or since. 

Fortunate!y , Mr. Forrest was gifted with a large share of that invaluable 
commodity. common sense, and this ordeal of adulation, which would have 
turned the bead of a weaker man, only served to inspire him with a sill more 
unalterable determination to attain the goal upon which he bad fixed bis am- 
bitious hopes. With this object in view, be devoted bimeelf with unwearying 
assiduity to the study of his profession, never descendirg to indulge in any of 
the dissipations or excesses that have dimmed the lustre of so many bistrionic 
luminaries. Acting o: ly at such times as the public voice actually demanded 
bis appearance, Mr. Forrest passed forward to new triumphs, and each year 
saw his fame shine further, clearer and brighter, his fortunes increase, and 
his good name grow more secure “ in mouths of wisest censure.’’ A liberal 
patron of literature, he strove long and earnestly to call into being a strictly 
American dram, and it was bi- misfortune, not his fault, that in this endeavor 
he failed. He was most prodigal of bis means, of bis time and of bis advice, 
but the authors, to avail of theee advantages, were not forthcoming. One or 
two tolerably good acting plays only rewarved bis efforts. A truly great original 
tragedy, by an American author, has yet to be written. 

Tborougbly in earnest in his determination to become the foremost actor of 
the age, Mr. Forrest, at the very outset of his career, willingly turned aside 
from the laurel- that were being woven for his brow and the golden stream 
that was flowing into bis coff-rs, and retired temporarily from the active dutie» 
of his profe-sion, in order 'o cultrvate bis taste avd improve his mind by travel 
During this period, all that was beautiful and truthtul in nature and art wa 
made subservient 'o his studies. From the mognificent natural scenery 
of his native Jand be bad alresdy drawn a breadth and grandeur of concep 
tien, and now from the art rhrines, rich with the glorious works of the m‘ghty 
masters of the pencil and chire!, from the moulcering but imperishable 
splendors of the classic ages, and from the historical a-sociations that »re go 
intimately blended with each river, valley and mountain of the Old World, he 
gleaned the grace and elaborate finish which were alone wanting to render his 
personations superior to snything that bad hitherto been witnessed on the 
stage. It is not to be wondered at then, that on returning to the scene of bis 
prev‘ous triumph. be at once assumed the y;osition never since questioned, of 
the first histriovie gep us and most brilliant dramatic art'st of his time, 

Be'ore closing these dcesultory remarks we would refer to one feature con- 
nec'ed with Mr. Forrest’s career, which, to the univitiated, is as singular as it 
is unparalleled; we allude to the persistent and vindictive assaults of which he 
has been made the object, both as actor and man, by a certain portion of the 
cope From such exhibitions of petty spleen and malice, Mr. Forrest turned to 

is audiences and demanded their verdict upon his merits as an actor; and fore 
quarter ofa century bis appeal has been responded to by a succe-s unprecedented 
io dramatic avnals, culminating in the present engagement at Niblo’s. As to bis 
private affairs, he rightly jJadged that in them the public had no voice. Still un- 
abash-d, however, this miserable minority pursues the great tragedian with 
relentless bate, and wth a perfinacity worthy of a better cause seeks to extort 
from bim some recog.ition of their existence—what success they are likely 
to meet with in their laudable endeavors those who know Mr. Forrest best, best 
kvow — It only remains now in a few words to sum up cur reasons for placing 
Mr. Forrest as a tragedian so far above all who bave preceded bim. Io the 
first place, *hen, bis geoius is of tbe very truest st«mp; in personal apprar- 
euce, he presents & combination and a form, indeed, *‘ where every god did 
seem (0 set his eeal to give the «orld assurance ofa man.” His voice,as nobe 
20 or af as ever human bemg was gifted with, is capable of every variety of 
nodulation, and bis beariog graceful and majestic. To these qual'ficstions add 
an intellect at once strong and brillisnt,a mind thor ly stored, nt alone 
with the wisdom to be lewned-from books, but also that higher know. 
ledge gleaned from constant interéourse with map, and a keen josight into 
bis thoughts, motives, passions; an iron wil),and a thorough a; preciation o: 
the great micds with whose ies bis profession brings bim constantly 
D communion, and we see a combination of qualities that find’ no counterpart 
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in the pages of dramatic history. We desired to follow Mr. Forrest through his 
principal réles, but want of space forbids us that pleasure, and we conclude, 
therefore, by earnestly advising all admirers of ‘‘the youngest of the sister 
art’, where all their beauties biend,’’ to avail themselves of every opportunity 
of witnessing the performances ef its greatest exponent. 


Winter Garden.—lLast week Mies Cushman made her renirée at 
this house, as ‘Nancy Sykcs, in a dramatic vereion of “ Oliver Twist.” As 
this was ber first appearance in the partsince the days of the old Park Theatre, 
curiosity was na‘urally on the qui vive, and the result was a house filled to 
repletion. Among the audience, too, we noticed many old playgoers, who are 
now rarely brought out, but wLen they do come add an air of dignity to any 
audience. 

The play of “ Oliver Twist’’ is about as bad a specimen of dramatic litera- 
ture as it ‘s possible to conceive. It has neither plot, interest nor unity, 
consisting merely 0! a collect on of scenes (and those the most repulsive), from 
the novel aiter which it is named, 

That Miss Cushman, however, should have made a suc ess by her imperso- 
nation of the heroime, we do not wonder; we consider it a companion picture 
to her Meg Merrilies. Her make-up is admirable, and the rude energy she 
throws into the part renders some ot its scenes thribiog in the extreme. The 
portraiture, it ia true, lacks the pre-Rapbeelite fide) ty that Miss Heren invested 
it with; but, nevertbe’ess, must be regarded as ove of Miss Cushman’s most 
successful impersonations, tully bearing us ovt in our olten expressed opinion, 
that melo-drama, not trage y, is this lady’s torte. In fuct, while she lacks the 
dignity of carriage an! grandeur of conception necessary to a proper deline- 
ation of the great tragic roles, ber very apguiaritis o style render her peculiarly 
fitted to enact such parts as Meg Merrilies and Nancy Sykes. The play is 
well acted; Mr. Wallack, as Fagin, making a vivid impression; he, like Miss 
Cushman, though he fails in tragedy, fully redeems himself in melo-diama. 
Mr. Davidge, a8 Bumble, is admirable, giving a picture that Dickeos himself 
couid find no fault with, and the remainder of the characters are fairly acted. 
The piece is put upon the stage w'th the same care as when produced for Miss 
vieron, the scene representing London Bridge and the final tableau being 
exceedingly effective. 

‘* Oliver Twist ’’ was played throughout the week to good houses, and replaced 
on Monday last by ‘‘Guy Marneripg.”? Miss Cusbman’s powerful dejineation 
of Meg Merrilies is too well known to need further comment. 


Niblo’s Garden—English Opera—Debut of Miss Wat- 
son.—We cannot but regret twat the Enylish opera season ha- been brought 
to a close at Niblo’s Theatre. ‘The public were only just commencing thcrough- 
ly to appreciate the increasing merits of the various performers when they are 
denied the pleasare of listening totbem. That a. pecuniary success commen- 
surate with the artistic success should not at once have attended the eflorts of 
Madame Bishop, is to be accounted for by many good and sufficient reasons, 
rst and foremost among which is the fact of the opera nights being wi at are 
technically called “ off nights.’’ These “ off pights’’ are terrible affairs fur 
artists, pecuniary success seldom or never attending them on tho-e occasions. 
If, bowever, the season comm«nced imauspiciously, a flattering increase in the 
onmber of the audience was observable on each successive evening, and on 
Saturday of Jast week the house was filled from parquette to gallery, to witness 
the debut of a lady previously celebrated in private circles, and who, if we 
mistake not, is destined at no distapt day to take a front place in the ranks of 
English opera sngers We refer, of course, to Miss Eleanor Watson. ‘his 
lady, a member of a family to whom the musical pub'ic of New York cwe a 
deep debt ol gratitude for their coptiucd end couscientious endeavors to ad- 
vance the ait in this metropolis, bas, of course, receiveo a thorough murical 
education, apd in adojtion thereto posre-ses a voc’ delicvte in calibre, bur 
clear, ue and m-lodiour, which she uses with admirah'e: c. wand taste. Belore 
she had sung @ cozen votes all idea of failure vani- be. , ..a' her delicious ren- 
dering of the charming ballad, ‘‘On yonder rock reclining,’ mode not only 
success Certain, but a success of the mort flitteringescription Throughout 
the upera Mes Watson fully confirmed the tavorable impression made in the 
first act, being encored in the pr ncipal morceaux, aud receiving the warm anv 
enthusiastic plaudits of a very critical audience. Her acting was better than 
we had any right to look for fiom a novice, being at all times lady-like and 
refined, and altogether the debut may be regarded as a source of sincere con- 
gratulation to Miss Watson. her iriends and the public. We trust we shal 
soon have an opportunity of aszisting at her second appea’ ance. 


Barnum’s American Museum.—While our President, Gulliver 
Abe, is about getting bis White Ho. se Museum in order, President Barnum is 
reaping the fruits of bis pumerous cri ps of curiosities, and receiving hosts of 
ad nirers every hour of the day, What Seward is to Lincoln, Greenwood is to 
Phineas What with the * Wuat Is I?’ and the thousand otber curiosities, a 
month can be easily and agreeatly passed at the corner of Ann street and 
roadway. In addition to these, there is the new drama of the ** Woman in 
White,’ which attracts large crowds. For further particulars see the Prize 
Rebus in Frank Leslie’s Budget of Fun tor March 16th. It is a triumph of 
ngenuity. 











THE INAUGURATION OF ABRAHAM LINCOLN, 
The Sixteenth President of the United Statcs of America. 


In presenting to our readers to-day a truthful and graphic pic- 
ture of the solemnest and most interesting spectacle in the world, 
the inauguration of a man of the people to rule over the greatest 
republic of modern vr ancient times, we briefly describe the cere- 
mony we this day illustrate. In addition to the inherent importance 
of the event itself, the present unhappy condition of our national 
affairs gave it an additional interest and solemnity. For the first 
time in the history of our country the republic presented a broken 
front, and the inauguration took place in the face of an emphatic 
protest of six States against the accession to office of the Presi- 
dent. All these considcratiens throw a momentous shade over 
the scene, which no one who witnessed it can ever forget. 

The morning of the 4th of March, 1861, broke clear and beau- 
tiful, and though at one time a few drops of rain fell, yet the day 
turned out to be a very pleasant one, so far as the weather could 
make it. All business, public and private, was suspended, and 
the display of the national flag from innumerable buildings gave 
great liveliness to the scene. Hither and thither galloped and 
marched the volunteer soldiery, while the fife and drum and 
military bands made up an exciting picture which equally ap- 
pealed to sight and ear. 

As early as daybreak the crowds began to assemble in Penn- 
sylvania avenue, and by eight o’clock the streets adjacent to 
Willard’s Hotel and the Capitol were nearly impassable from 
the crowds of people. 


The Procession formed. 


At nine o’clock the procession began to form in front of the 
City Hall, at the corner of Louisiana avenue and Four-and-a-half 
street, under the charge of Chief Marshal French, who admirably 
fulfilled his arduous duties on this eventful day. 

‘The Marshals were: J. J. Coombs, George i. Plant, John 8. 
Paxson, James W. Deeble, W. Krzyzanowski, John L. Hayes, 
Lewis Clephane, ‘Albert G. Hall, 8. A. McKim, Foster Henshaw, 
Col, John 8. Keyes, Hon, N. A. Thompson, William Simpson. 

Besides these were thirteen Aidg, twenty-nine Assistant Mar- 
shals, representing Statesand Territories, and eighty-three assist- 
ants who acted miscellaneously. The common uniform of these 
were black hats, black frock coats, black pantaloons and light 
buckskin gloves. ‘Ihe particular designations of the Marshals 
Aids were blue scarfs, white rosettes and blue saddle ciotha, 
trimmed with gilt. Those of the Marshais were blue scarfs, 
white rosettes, white saddle cloths, trimmed with blue, and a 
baton two feet long, of blue color, with ends gilt about two 
inches deep. 

The Assistant Marshals wore white scarfs, with pink rosettes, 
and had white saddle covers trimmed with pink. They carried 
batons of pink color, two feet long, with white ends two inches 
deep. 

Shere was also a mounted corps of assistants to Colonel 
Selden, United States Marshal of the District, who were in at- 
tendance on Mr, Buchanan. 

At eleven o'clock the cort‘ge began its march through Louisi- 
ana avenue to Pennsylvania, past Willard’s Hotel, where Mr. 
Lincoln was staying, up Fifteenth street, where it counter- 
marched and returned to Pennsylvania avenue, where it halted 
opposite Willard’s Hotel. The military now formed on two 
sides of the hote), and the whole mise en seine wos most animat- 
ing and effective. 

Mr. Buchanan Arrives. : 

At half-past twelve Mr. Buchanan arrived in the state 
‘with liveried servants. Alighting at the ladics’ door of the hote 
he proceeded to Mr. Lincoln’s room. After a brief conversation 
they entered the carriage, the military presenting arms at their 
appearance, and the band playing “Hail Columbia.” Senators 


Baker and Pearce were in the same carriage. The procession 
then moved in the following order: 
Aids. Marsbal-in-Chief. Alés. 


A Natienal Flag with appropriate embiems. 

The President of the United *tates, with the President Elect and Suite, with 
Marshals on their Jeft, and the Marshal of tbe United States for the 
District of Columbia (Colonel William Selden), and 
bis ie on their right. 

The Committee of ts of the Senate. 
Ex-Presidents of the United States. 

The blican Aaeociation. . 
he Judiciary. 
The Clergy. 
Th Corte Diplomatans. 
e Corps : 
Members elect, Members and ex-Members of Congress, 
and ex-Members of the Cubinet. 
The Peace Congress. 
Heads of Bur: aus. f 
Governors and ex-Governors Chee = Territories, and Members of the 


Officers of the Army, Navy, Marine Corps and in full Uniform. 
Officers and Soldiers of the Revolution, of the War of , and subsequent 


The Corporate Authorities of Washingten and Georgetown. 
Other Political and Military Associations irom the District and other parts of 
the United States. 
All organized Civil Societies. 
Professors, Schoolmasters and Swdents within the District of Columbia, 
Citizens of the District and of States and Territories. 

The military escort was under the escort of Colonel Harris, 
Colonel Thomas and Captain Taylor. Mr. Buchanan looked 
very grave, and scarcely opened his lips, while President Lincoln 
was pale and composed. The carriage in which the two Presi- 
dents rode was entirely surrounded by military, in order to pre- 
vent the possibility of any attempt at violence. We will now 
leave Presidents Lincoln and Buchanan on their ride, and pro- 
ceed in advance to the 


The Capitol. 


At five minutes to twelve, Vice-President Breckinridge and 
Senator Foot, of the Committee of the Arrangements, entered the 
Senate Chamber, escorting the Vice-President. Hamlin, to his 
seat on the left of the Presidential Chair. Mr. Hamlin had 
walked with a friend to the Senate Chamber just as a private 
citizen—offering a marked contrast to the military pomp of Mr. 
Lincoln’s progress. As the clock with its twelve shocks of 
sound proclaimed noon the hammer fell, and the Second si 
of the Thirty-Sixth Congress was no more. 

Vice-President Breckinridge then took leave of the Senate over 
which he had so worthily presided, and administeied the oath to 
his successor, Haanibal Yaamiin, and conducted that tleman 
to the Chair. At this minute the Corps Diplomatique entered 
the Chamber, and their gay costumes gave an additional brilliancy 
to the scene. The tout ensemble now was very striking—in one 
promiscuous conversation were men of all parties— Wi Chase, 
Crittenden, Wade and Wilson were in one group, all chatting 
as though they had never differed in opinion. 

At thirteen minutes to one o'clock the Judges of the Supreme 
Court of the United States of America were announced by the 
doorkeeper of the Senate. On their entrance, all on the floor 
rose, and the venerable Judges, headed by Chief Justice Taney, 
moved slowly to the seats assigned them, immediately to the 
right of the Vice-President, each exchanging salutes with that 
officer in passing the chair. 


Arrival of President Lincoln. 


At ten minutes past one an unusual stir outside announeed 
the arrival of the President, and in five minutes more the Marshal- 
in-Chief, Major French, entered the Senate Chamber, ushering in 
the Presidents, Buchanan and Lincoln, 

Senators Foot and Baker followed them. Mr. Lincoln then, 
with Mr. Buchanan, Foot and Baker, went straightway to the 
President’s Room on the Senate Floor, where the dust, with 
which they were all covered, was brushed off. He then re- 
entered the Senate Chamber, and the line of procession was 
formed to the Portico in the following order: 

Marshal of the District of Columbia, Judges of the Supreme 
Court, Sergeant-at-Arms of the Senate, Committee of A 
ments, President of the United States end President elect, 
President, Secretary of the Senate, Senators, diplomatic corps, 
heads of departments, Governors, and others in the chamber. 
When the word was given for the members of the House to fall 
into the line of the procession, a violent rush was made for the 
door, accompanied by loud outcries, violent pushing and 
disturbance. In other respects the crowd behaved themselves 
with exemplary propriety. 

They reach the Platform. 


After the procession had reached the platform, Senator Baker 
introduced Mr. Lincoln as President of the United States to the 
vast assemblage before him... He was received with cheers. 
After a minute’s pause, the President, Lincoln, put his hand in 
his pocket, and from it a pair of read his In- 
augura) Address, w reader 
of, but which he will find 

President Buchanan and Chief 
utmost attention to 


The President was escorted back to the Senate Chamber, 
to his carriage, and the military, taking up the same order as in 
the merning, proceeded slowly to the W 
Buchanan accompanied his successor to the main hall, where the 
two a and present, took a cordial and aff 
leave of each other. Mr. Buchanan then drove to 
General Ould’s house, where he remained till the next day. 
Thus ended the Inauguration ef Abraham Linouln of Tilineis, 
and Sixteenth President of our Great Republic. 





THE NEW CABINET. 


Mr. Lixcou™ has formed bis Cabinet ; they are all able and well-known men. 
How far Chase and Cameron can agree in the same cage remains to be seen. 
It bas the look of a Comp: omise Cab 
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RAISING THE STARS AND STRIPES OVER THE COURT HOME, LOUISVILLE, KY., ON WA®HINGTON'S BIRTADAY, FES, 22, 1861, BY COL. J. 


THE FLOATING BATTERY IN CHARLESTCN 
HARBOR, &. C. 


Ia recent number we published a sketch of the floating battery 
intended to assist in taking Fort Sumpter, as it appeared at that 
Gate. Thepresentsketch, just received from our Artist in Charles- 
ton, shows it in a completed stat», as it will appear when towed 
into po-ition to attack Fort Sumpter, The following description 
will give an idea of the formidable character of this floating 


This hure rtructure i made of sawed Fouthern pine t'mber, twe've inche 
sare’ Jt is some. bing Jess than on bunured feet Jong, about twenty-fv: 
wide, The bottom i« fit, into which the side timbers are fra ped, which pe 
not perpendicnlariy, Put at an cutward j chnation «+f abouts rty devrees 
genuneven p'0 6 Oo: thy ouede. There side timbers, which wrest 

endw vs, a oabout twrnt:-livs feet jong, Cn then per ent are framed othe: 
t timbers, which present the ap earance of rafters saw: 4 o'f at the length 
from three to five fect. The t mbers are to: e framed into these ehert rufters, 
geaching downward into the floor.ng, thus forming a chamber wo be fled w 











WEUSTER & BROS. 


with some resisting materia], which, with the thickness of the inner and outer 
frame, will mase a wall of at least six fect in thickuess. 

The projecting timbers, or short ra ters, aro to furm a covering or roof for 
the men at the guns. The sides are to be timbers bolted together, something 
in the style cf a tressle bridge, and in all will be between three and four icct 
inthiknese, Ttis not the de-ign to reof the structure entirely over, but for 
he most part, with the exception of the covering, it is to be Jeft open. The 
‘levign js to Jetin etx or eig':t feet of water, above which, around the sides, 
under tho pro ectioa epoken of, there w ll be a raised pl: tform for guns and 
men. Tho idea of the witer, it ic supposed, is to destro° the eff-ct of the 
bombs which will fallin'o it. The opening in the roof probably bas r: ference 
to the effect of the concussion on the men serving the guns. Jt will, when 
‘ampleted, present a very formi‘ablo mean: of attack on Fort Sumpter, in 
conneccdon with Forts Moultrie, Pinckney and the land batteries. 














RAISING THE STARS AND STRIPES 


Over the Court House, Louisvilie, Ky., on the 22d of 
F bruary, 1861. 


Ir was a great day of rejoicing—a perfect jubilee—in Louisville, 
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H. NARNEY AND GEORGE D. PRENTICE, ESQ.—PHOTOGRAPHED BY 


Ky., on Washington’s birthday. The whole mass of the pepple 
turned out in favor of the Union, and to assist in hoisting the 
American flag, the glorious Stars and Stripes, over the Court 
House. The Louisville Daily Journal thus describes the impos- 
ing secne: 

From an early hovr .in the day the epace before the Court House was 
crowded, and by the time the ceremonies were commenced, we do not think 
there wero Jess than fifty thousan:! perso s in its immediate vicinity; old and 
young, male and femaie, joined the thropg ; women with children in their 
urms brongbtth« m up to ri member the gloriots occasion, and *‘ old ge forgot 
‘ts crutch” to join the patriotic ussembly. From Third to.Sixth streets, and at 
al intermediate cross.igs, the cense crowds rendered ingress and egress 
almost impossible, and it was with great difficulty that the marsbal of the day 
and bis assisiants could krep a sufficient space ot ground c’eared for the mili- 
tary display. Our volunteer forces never looked more full in ranks, more 
complete in equipments, and more steady in their evolutious. The crowd con 
joued t> swell and in rease unril the hour aypointed for the grand ceremonial 
of the day, and cach heart seemed hushed in anxiety fur the moment to arrtve. 
Many an anxious glance was ca’ tat the Court House by those who were wedged 

‘Continued on page 262.) 





PRESENT APPEARANCE OF THE FLOATING BATTERY UO) CHARLESTON DATEMORP EOs TAY REDUCTION OF FORT SUM*TER.—FBOM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST Ly CHARLESTON. 
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'"” RAISING THE STARS AND STRIPES 
Over the Court House, Louisville, Ky., on the 22d of 
February, 1861. 

(Continued from page 260.) 


im dense masses around jt, and there was an interval of delay for which we 
@an find no reasonable excuse. But the moment camo at lest—the great ova- 
fion to the m+ mory of Washington and the god-like Union which he reared. 
We hardly know how to anproach a description of th s +tormy rcene. 

Ths mil tary, consisting of the N.tions! Blues, Captain Symmes ; the Hunt 
Guards, “aptain Prevtire ; the Citizens’ Guard, Compa. ics A aud B, commanded 
respectively by Captain Morris and Lieutenant Chipley ; the Wasbingwp R fles, 
Captain Keapp; the Louisville Life Gu»rds, Captain Suroer ; the Jack-on 
Guards, Lientenant Bannon ; the Kentucky Rangers, Captain Ormsby ; the Iu- 
depeadent Zovaves. Mejor Woodruff ; and the Lounmville B.ttery, Captain 8 one, 
formed in front of the Court House, on J fferson street, at balf-past two 
o’cloc, which was the signal for the great event of the day, the boi-tiog of the 
American flig upon the Court House. When quiet bad been restored, a fer- 
vont prayer was addressed to the Throve of Grace by the Rev. Dr. Craik of the 
Epizcopai Churcb, the patriotic sentiment of which seemed to find a response 
from the great heart even of that promiscuous gathering. 


James Speed, Esq. then appeared upon the stand, and made a 
speech full of noble and national sentiments and loyalty to the 

nion, which was hailed with repeated bursts of applause, con- 
eluding with the following words: 

** As His wisdom and power established and support the order and barmony 
of the unverse, so from bis bosom emanated the principles of unity and fra- 
ternity, of social, political and religious freedom, embedded in the American 
Constitution, and on which stands the staff of our flag. With this Constitution 
and flag we have achieved a glorious nationality ; have peace at beme and the 
yen hd ali the nations of theearth. Let us, then, be on our guard how we 

ly step from eff that Constitution and from under that flag. Let us rather, 
taking the advice o: our fathers, cultivate and cberish a faith in the final tri- 
umpb of the ray + by unity and fraternity in the American mind and beart, as 
we do a faith in right, in justice, in God! Let this faith be ever present and 
never die. Countrymen, it never cam die until the demon of discord shal! con- 
found all tocial order and pluck from the Amerian mind and beart all bro- 
therly love. To exorcise this demon, let us respect, revere and love our 
nationa } fisg as the emb/em of feelings good and true, and when it is cast to 
the breeze and floats over our heads Jet us sing with one accord— 


‘—————=———ee Q long may it wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave.’ ”’ 


When the flag was raised it was carried up to the truck in a ball, apd at a 
signa! the halyards were pu led by Colonel J. H. Harney and George D. Prev- 
tice, Esq., assisted by four ladies, and then the glorious banner =treamed to the 
bre: ze of as lovely a vernal day as Providence ever brea hed upon the earth. 
As the gorgeous jolds were unlocked the fig first dipped toward the North- 
west, ag if in salute tw Illinois, then to the North-east, in comity to Ohio, and 
floally settled down pointed from due South to North to our brethren of Indiana. 
Such an acclaim ot hands and hearts it has never been our good fortune to 
hear before. From every roof-top, from the windows of the Court House, en- 
xine-houses ani private residences rose up the glad shout as the metor flug 
flashed the eight. Then followed the antbem of the ‘‘ Star Spangled Ban- 
ner’’ by Haupt’s five band, in which tens of thousands of voices joined, and the 

netonal air went up as the libation of a free and united peuple upon 
the altar of their county. 

In the mi ist of the tumult of applause which followed the address the gor- 
ge flag was drawn up the mast and unfurled to the breeze. Then followed 
the gravd old nations! air, the ‘Star Spangled banner,’ hymned by a ijull 
chorus. ten thousand voices swelling the antbem. By «n admirable arrange- 
ment, the Independent Zouaves, Mejor Woodruff commanding, were ordered in 
front of the Court Huse, and at the word of command fired three velleys of 
musketry. Theo the grest assemblage dispersed. The military display, bow- 
ever, dM not close with the exe: cises at the Court House. The various Com ja- 
nies composing the Buttalion, under co+ mand ot Major Hunt, took up the line 
of March out of #ifth to Walnut, up Walnut to fhira, out Third to Broadway, 
and up Broadway to Floyd street. At this point they were reviewed by Gen. 
Buckner, and aiterwards subjecied to a rigid drill. At the conclusion of the 
review the Butialion marched down Broadway to First, down First to Main, 
down Main to Fighth, out Eighth to Jefferson, and up Jefferson to the Court 
House, whero they were disbanded. 


SANTA LUCIA—A VENETIAN TALE. 
By M. Betham Edwards, . 
Author of “ An Artist's Tale,” “ Now or Never,” §0. §o. 





COAPTER I.—-THE STREET. 


Ir was in the month of Jannary, 1848. 

All Venice was inaferment. Manin, the only man who could 
save or succor his country, had just been thrown into prison ; and 
the glowiog hopes, which a little time since flushed the bearta of the 
Venetians, nad died away, to be followed by the stern resolution of 
despair. Liberty or Exile—this was the qnestion atisesue. Some of 
my readers may remember the chain of circumstanees which led 
to the imprisooment of the nob'e-minded Manio. The accession of 
Pios IX. opened a bright vista to Ita'y. He was the physician who 
should beal ail wouods, befriend the oppressed, uphold jastice, re- 
stvre freedom—in fine, recal the Italy of a glorious past. Alas! it 
was not the firat nor the last time that her children were to be sv 
pee Acd Mavio measured clearly the foundations of auch hopes ; 
still he saw that the time was ceme when he who should speak 
might. get a heeriog. Acting in concert with bis friend Tomasco, 
a brave, bigh-spirited citizen, be sent up a petition to Government, 
invoking the redress of the most galling public grievances. They 
were answered by being conveyed to prison. 

It was,as I have suid, ihe month of January, and a gloom hung 
over the city, which lay beautiful and in tears, like Androm2da 
chained to ber yt prison. The dragon came nearer and nearer 
to devour. She held up white, imploriog hands, and wailed aloud to 
the ratious far off ; bat there was no deliverer. 

A woman io the prime of life, with handsome though somewhat 
large features, rounded figure, and bastling gait, b y name the Sig- 
nora Emilia Kota, was as ardent a patriot as any in the city. She 
fanned the flame of insurrection with the most ardent of true wo- 
manly arguweata, preached to the men, fired the youths, roused and 
inspirited the mothers and wives, till she fancied there cuuld not be 
a spark of cowardice left in the whole city. And she was near! 
rigat ; for though a mixtare of sordidaess, like alloy in gold, is al. 
ways found where the coia of human s-uls is current, | believe 
every heart ia Venice aspired to lberty. Wonderfally popular 
was this Signora Emilia, the idol of the common people, the female 
Garibaldi of the Venetiaa streets; and this popularity well pleased 
her, gave an additional lustre to her black eyes, a new jaentiness to 
her step. How the Austrian police ha ed the sight of that trim, 
consequential figare, in scarlet and biue, and those fearless, glitter- 
ing eyes! How they would have relisbed the task of whisking her 
off to prison! This alsoshe knew well, and the knowledge gave 
her a malicions delight. + 

Let us foilow the asshe wends her way home from mass 
ona bleak Jaonary m . Inthe church she had been devout 
enough, with clasped hands, drooped eyelids, and low, earnest 
prayers om her lips. Once in the streets— 


“ With all her bravery on, and tackle trim, 
Sails filed, and streamers waving’’— 


up goes the head, hither and'thither flash the lively eyes, to this ac- 
ee aye and to that are kissed vivaciously the plump white 
ands. By-and-bye she is joined by a young man, wearing a red 
scarf, who has a modification of her figure, face aud carriage in his 
own ; but looked of a thoughtful and reserved, rather than of a san- 
uine temperament ; his complexion was \ess bri liaut, and bis form 
rooped « litle, as if from absent habit of miod. Still the likeness 
was nn. 

‘Ah, my dear aunt, I have been looking for you! My mother | 
anxivus about Maddalena, who, poor clad, td ehtverting with ‘cold 
= she has sent me o you for seme of your famous reme- 

He glanced around (in those da 
an Ary ae wan. ys the police were everywhere), 
tnt 2 have other matters to speak of. Let us go straight to your 

She nodded, andithey chatted lightly on ordinary topics till th 
mee a port behind the Rialto. Inside in wes still o 

- . 

“My out, 1 know not where.” said Emilia, with 
thiog between a smile and a sigh. “ Poor feliow! cy mut oot 
worry him too mach about these things ; he is already scared with a 
oo or two ; 80 come to My room, and tell me your errand before 

return.” 

She led the way to asmall chamber, furnished with meubies 
black polished wood, finely oarved, and warm ovlored oo adhd 
A cross was suspended overa niehe, in which was pleeed a hagsuok, 
tor the signors wee roger to ber devotions ¢ ruute dod stron. 
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“ And now, nepbew Emanuel, your news.” 

The young man took a turn or two in the room; then, standing 
still, and loosing at ber fixed'y, said, 

“It is only, or rather, itis mostly of myself that I want to talk 
with you. Iam in great trouble, and you are the only person who 
can beip me.” 

, “ Ah! some love affair, I'll be bound,” thought Emilia, with a little 
angh 

He did not observe the laveh, and continued passionately— 

“Tam betrothed to Lucia Val'et'i——" 

‘Theo you are mad!’ exclaimed tre signora, with anger flashing 
from ber eyes, “and | neither can nor will belp you.” 

Taking her unwilling hands in his, he gazed into her eyes, with 
deep tenderness and melancholy. 

“Aunt, you who are my best and only friend, my adopted mo- | 
ther, you will not say this to me—me, yoar own Francesco's play- | 
fellow-brother.” 

This appeal, backed by those mois', handsome eyes—cyes that 
reminded her forcibly of ber absent boy—was not without its effect. 

“ Ah, these boys, these boys, how they dogetover one! My poor 
Francescc—he will be tumbling in love with a Valletti soon, I sup- 

ose ; but over bis law books at Padua, for the present, I think he 
is safe. Well, bow can Ihelp you? Your father, and every one 
bearing the name of Pepoli. hate the Valletti to the death. Alas! 
ed boy, would that your first love affair opened under fairer aus- 

ces! 

She twined her arms around him, with a motherly softness beam- 
ing in her eyes, and added, 

“* Forgive my, my Emanuel, that I spoke so harshly to thee. If I 
could help thee, the Holy Virgin knows how willingly I would do it, 
however painfal the task ; but think—thou hast betrothed thyself to 
a daughter of the house my father and bis children have held as 
accursed. Easier were it 10 reconcile us with our oppressors, than 
that this old and deadly feud-——” 

“No, by Heavens!” cried the youth. “To our oppressors our 
hearts will always be swords, and our thouglits poisoned arrows! 
But listen: there is one thing that can make the Pepoli and Valletti 
juin bands in brotherly love——” 

He stooped low, and whispered in her ear— 

“The magician who can do this, who will do this, is—Hatred 
against those who would enslave us.” 

Taking from his bosom a wooden crucifix, he held it before her. 

“ See,” he added, “ with one hand I can hold this crocifix, with 
two I contd snap it in the instant ; and so it is with us, were we all 
to join hearts and hands in the good cavse. Ab! what might we 
not hope for? These unlucky and crue! divisions spoil all.” 

“ True, too true!” said Emilia, shaking her head sadly. 

“But they might be healed,” he exciamed, eagerly. “ A litle 
tact, a little conciliation cn both sides—oh, how easily all might be 
put right if my father were of my mind! And you, I believe, you 
cap do it all.” 

“The —e is beside himself,” said the signora, pleased neverthe- 
leas at the implied compliment. 

“ Yes, you can do it if any one can. You can smooth the way ; 
the dangers of Venice will do the rest.” 

“Weil, I can but use my woman's weapon. Heaven be thanked, 
it is a tolerably ready one on most occasions.” 

“My good aunt, | feel sure of your mediation. Ah! now you 
jenn sores your word, all will go well,’ and Pepoli’s eyes shone 
oyfully. 

**How? Jhave but the wiles and snares of my tongue to aid you 
with ; it requires more than that to bring two familes together 
who have been divided for years by so bitter an enmity. My poor 
child, thy Lucia is still far. far out of reach.” 

The entrance of Signor Kota, a timid little man, by no means will- 
ing to hear secrets either concerning love or war, put a stop to the 
conversation. 





CHAPTER IL.—LOVE. 


Twiticar shrouded the city. Hither and thither, amid the gloom 
and the stillness, glided the mournful gondolas, and in one of these 
sat Emanuel, wrapt in his cloak, gazing with fixed, expectant eyes 
ona dstaot point, where alamp burned dimly. Soon he landed, 
and following the twinkliog light, crossed a courtyard, and entered, 
unanovounced, a low and humble dwelling. An old woman greeted 
him with a rhake of the head, and low-voiced— 

“She is not come, poor lamb! My heart miegives me that some 
— has happened. Her iron-hearted tather—what if he 

nows——”’ 

The words had hardly escaped her Jips when a shadow darkened 
the door, and a yung girl, breathless, wild-eyed and pallid, threw 
herself into Pepoli’s arms. 

“My own Lucia!’’ he mormoured, anxiously. ‘Oh, speak! why 
this fear? Am I not here—-your Emannue|—to guard and watch over 
you if ail the rest of the world shonld be unkind? Good Heavens! 
she has fainted ; some water, Caterina.” 

The gvod old nurse obeyed, and soon after the two eager watchers 
had the joy of seeing their charge opea her eyes. Caterina poured 
a teasponful of wice down her throat, and then she sat up, aid 
looked at both calmly. 

“Tt was weak of me to give way like this,” she said at last, sto- 
ping every now and then to take breath ; “‘ bat oh, Emanuei,I have 
teen such a terrible, terrible sigut!—seen it with my own eyes, 
Caterina—a murder!” 

She covered her face with her hands, and shuddered. 

“ Courage, courage, | am with you—will remain with you; there 
is no longer anythiug to fear,” whispered her lover. 

“It was so horrible, and the sight follows me, oh, so closely! 
when shall I forget it? Think, Emanuel, think, Caterina; J was 
hastening along ; it is such a little way to come, you know, aad | 
have never felt afraid; and suddenly, before | had time to turn 
back, for it was jast at the corner of the square, I saw one of the 
police strike a citizen, I don’t know why, and he groaned, and fell 
down, covered with biood.” 

Pepoli started up, with a half-suppreesed curse between his lips. 

“ Stay!’ she cried, ‘‘ be patient ; we must bear it, we can do no 
good; but ob,it |} had been a man then,I believe I should have 
stabbed that Au-trian, | hated him so! Alas! we can do nothing 
but hate those who trample upon us.” 

‘ be young man made no answer, and sighed, or rather groaned 
eeply. 

“ Children,” said old Caterina, “ try to forget these troubles, and 
be happy in your love. May cannot come in October, you know; 
and now that you are young and love each other, you must be con- 
ten‘, even if the eky be gloomy overbead. Ah! what a courtship | 
and my Luigi had forty years ago. Surely I’ve never seen such a 
lovely world since.” 

She left them, and they heard her ascend the stairs, repeating an 
old ballad, the burden of which ran thus : 


‘* Some pluok the grapes before they’re ripe, 
Some never pluck at all ; 
The vintage comes to each alike, 
Before the dead leaves fall.’’ 


** Caterina is right, love,” said Emanuel, with an attempt at cheer- 
fulness ; “‘and [came here with a promiee of better things. Oh, 
Lucia, Lucia, if our fathers, and uncles and brothers, were but 
united, all would be well for you and me, and for our country.” 

** Bat is there any chance of that Emanuel? Think of the gene- 
rations from which this hatred bas descended.” 

“ And think of the love of home and freedom that have also been 
the heritage of centuries. Will not one balance the other?” 

“7 fear not.” 

“ Not now, perhaps; but bye-and-bye. Things will come, things 
must cowe to the worst, every hand and heart in Venice will be 
joined, and one interest only move both.” 

*“ Oh, if Venice could be free, and we could love each other and 
pe affianced to each other honestly! It seems too much to hope 
or. 

The light faded from her dark eyes, and she rested her head 
wearily on’ his shoulder. 

“ This deceit, this underhand contriving, oh, would it were all 
over!” she sighed. 

He looked sorrowful on her pale cheeks ; a little while ago those 
cheeks were bright with health. 

“1am not worthy of this sacrifice, my Lucia,” he said ; “‘ better 
had I lef« you free and happy.” 

She started up. and, throwing back ber rich hair, looked at him, 
half meekly, haif pas<ionately, and cried, 

“ Was I happy till | knew you? Why will you make me reproach 
you. the only person in the world I live for? Or is it only to hear 





me say again and again, how dear you are to me?” 
* Ab!) no I wrong 





; | kuew bow well you Ive mb; 


end that thought is all the brightness of my life; but what I am 
compelled to see and to feel every day makes me mad and un- 
reasonable.” 

“You spoke of better days in store, just now,” said Lucia, in her 
torn acting the consoler; “tell me all your hopes and plans; I 
cannot aid the good c»+use, bat I can pray for it.’ 

Ard sayiog this, with her hands meekly folded on her knees, ber 
shinng hair falling around ber neck, and with such purity and love 
in her sweet eyes, no wonder Emannel felt as if those prayers would 
be surely avswered from heaven, and tuck heart. Hurriedly, for 
their time was short, he told her of many projects and resolves, 
which it is not necessa~y to repeat here, as what was attempted and 
carried into execution by the Venetians, at this cri-is, will be tonched 


| on hereafter. Soon the last fond words were said, how lingeriogly ! 


for neither knew when they should meet again ; aud Lucia, accom- 
panied by the faithful old nurse, retorned bome. 

She did not find a plea for visi'ing Caterina again for some days, 
and night after night Emanuel watched for the signal light in vain. 





CHAPTER IIL—THE CRY FOR VENGEANCE. 


Dame Enix sat in her sanctum very busily thinking. A fortnight 
had now passed since that conversation had taken place, detailea in 
our first chapter ; and though sbe loved her nephew too well to feel 
really angry with bim for any length of time, his love affsir weighed 
on her mind as a great vexation. Come what might, she felt it could 
not end well. The hatred between the Pepoli and the Valletti was 
too deep-rooted to be modified even by the dangers of their mutual 
country, at least she feared so, and she knew the characters of the 
heads of both families well. With Emanual’s father, the Count Paul 
Pepoli, she bad tried many artifices and wiles, but much as the 
count admired and was led by his high handed sister, to all proposals 
of peace with the hated house he was deaf. But Emilia did not yet 
despair. Once bend her brother’s will to her own, there was nothing 
she dared not! ope for, since his influence in Venice was paramount. 

“ Sister!” 

Him she was thinking of so intently and mentally winding round 
her pretty dimpled hands, stood there before her. 

With a little scream she jumped up and greeted bim. 

“Tbe holy Peter! why do youstartleme? Iwas thioking of you, 
too. Did my thoughts bring you?” 

“ The devil bimself brought me,” he said, ina deep undertone of 
mingled rage and suffering. ‘‘ Pardon me, sister, expect nothing 
but bitterness and raving from me. I am mad!—mad!”’ 

The signora was a woman of self control and tact, besides which 
she had all her life been accustomed to deal with passionate | atures 
in various moods; so, very soothingly and sofUy she led him on to 
poor out his heart, knowing well how much better it is to empty an 
overflowing vessel than to add to its burden. 

So he told his story. 

It appears that Emanuel Pepoli had not been so prudent as was 
needful, and had let fall, in treacherous company, one or two words, 
fiery hot fiom the furnace of his ardent, noble Fh pnd soul. Perbapa 
love, and the thought of his fainting, frightened Lucia, made him too 
hasty ; but be this as it may, the words were carried to quarters for 
which they were not intended, and no doubt lost nothing on the 
way. So one morning 1bis brave young man, with his heart full of 
heroism and high ambition and generosity. was arrested without 
warning, carried off to a prison furty miles distant, fed on bread and 
water, and—— 

“Ic will come to that,” roared out Pepoli, with scalding tears— 
“it will come to that. They will ferce him to wear an Austrion 
vnform, and send him far away ; was it potso with Enrico Carriole ? 
Why sbould it not be so with him? Did they not send him to 
Huvgary, where be died, rather than wear the accursed badge ol 
slavery? Oh, my son! better you had died long, Jong ago !” 

Emilia did not attempt consolation then. She waited till the first 
impetuosity of temper was passed, till the first throes of agony were 
over. 

“My brother Paul,” she said, gently, ‘it will not be so bad os 
that. Listentome. Have we not hearts in Venice? have we not 
hands? have we not wrongs to avenge ?” 

He made no answer save a gloomy sigh, and she continned, 

“Tt seems to me that now is the time when all lesser interests 
and passions should be forgotten, and all individuals and families 
united in the common cause——” 

“The old story—the old story of impossibilities! Thou hast 
already wearied me of it, Emilia. 

‘ No,” she continued in the same imperturbable and decided strain, 
“no, it is pot a story of impossibilities, Paul,and you would do well 
to regard itin a new light. Think of the issue at stake—thiok of 
the brave boy, the darling ef your heart, the head of your house, 
compelled to do duty in the service of those who injure us to the 
deatn ; and worse misfortune may come. Your daughier, your fair, 
delicate, angel Maddalena, is the safe? so beau iful, sv yourg—-—” 

“For the good Christ's sake, torture me no longer,” cried the 
count, with big avguish drops rising to his brow, * you send my 
soul to—— Emilia, spare me.’ 

The signora arose and stood before him firm, cold and pitiless. 

“Let it be then; Iwill say no more, and in future years let the 
world hold a mocking fioger to us, and cry ‘Cowards! The petty 
quarrels and feuds of private parties were stronger in your hearts 
than the love of children or country. The Venetians are no longer 
worthy of freedom ; let them be forgotten!’ ” 

She left him, and seekiog her bedroom, locked herself in, and 
prayed with a few borpiog bitter tears. Next to her own child, her 
joyous, handsome Francesco, she loved her nephew Emauuel, snd 
in spite of her worldliness, her cunn'ng, her vanity, the signora 
could love with unbounded devotion and tenderness. 





The news of Pepoli’s arrest spread like wildfire through the city, 
and prodaced a great effect. He was handsome, generous and 
popular; what wonder the men muttered deadly words, and ths 
women whispered, “ See ye to it that the sons of our borom are not 
snatched from us also.” 

And poor, poor Lucia! Her anguish was deepest of all and hardest 
to bear, since she dared not betray it by word or tear. Yet in 
secret what tears were shed, what low sebs of agony were drawn, 
what prayera of intense love and sorrow were poured out at the 
image of the Virgio inher room! One sympathisiog friend sbe bad, 
and one —_ the faithfal old Caterina, but her she saw very seldom. 
The way to her house was hatefal, now that it no longer led to him, 
aod she feared to go by herself, so frightfully had she been shocked 
by the spectacle we bave before meutioned. Her lover torn from 
her, their union more hopeless now than it had once been, and with 
no kindly comforter, no soothing friend, no tidings of him —alas! 
poor Lucia ; no wonder thy cheeks grow hollow, and thy eyes dim 
with weeping. Poor child, God comfort thee ! 

From the sgonized hearts of the parents, from that small room 
where a young girl prayed for resiguation under the grief that was 
withering her youth ; from the muititade in the street arose a call, 
voiceless, yet reaching to heaven, and it said—Vengeance! 


———_ 
CHAPTER IV.—A SACRAMENT. 


Ir was a scene to be remembered. Onaclear,spring morning aline 
of gondolas passed silently over the canal leading to the church of 
La Madonva della Sulate. Here they stopped, a: d their respective 
occupants stepped oot one by one and entered the church. Some 
wore the red scarf of the Pepoli, the rest the black of the Valletti; 
black and red mingled together, and the union signified more than 
met the eye. 

Foremost walked the Count Paul Pepoli, with firm step and erect 
head; deep, internal conflict and suffering showed traces in bis hollow 
eyes and Jined cheeke, but an expression of indomitable resolve was 
predominant over all; his white lips com pressed, and bie hends clench- 
ed as he entered the sacred edifice. Lucia’s father walked beside him. 
His was a harder countenance then Pepoli’s, but the head was 
drooped to day, and he scattered gold to the street beggars around, 
who were almost too astonished to thank him, for his stern character 
was well known. And others followed; some white-haired men 
with bent sbonlders, trembiiog steps and red eyes; some brave 
youths of noble bearing, with glorious impulses flashing their cheeks. 
Bat all were silent, for silence alone wassafe. Mass was celebrated, 
and then the chiefs of the two factions knélt before the altar and 
clasped hands at the foot of the crucifix. 

And no word was said, but then and there the mighty stone was 
rolled off the sepulchre, the private enmity of old standing, which 
had locked all xearts from sympathy and union, was sviemniy 
abjured, and an unspoken but sacred oath was registered ins 
“* Kesiatanve to the enamies of Venice !” 

. 


Site aud weery at beard, Lucia emt fo ber Wale rovm, eolingy with 
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blank eyes on the streets below. Her flowers, heraviary, her music 
and books gave no pleasure now, could not pass the time away 
even—she could do nothing but sit in dreamy sadness and think of 
Emanuel. Where was he? What hardships had he to undergo? 
Could he find means of writing to her, or of sending some token of 


his love nd remembrance? Could she find means of communi- 
cating with him, of sending him a line, a flower, or a lock of hair? 
Once, in the first frenzy ot her grief, a desperate thought had taken 
possession of her mind. She would leave father, mother, home and 
wealth and seek him, to remain with him, to comfort him, to share 
his prison if the need should be, his wanderings, his exile, and never, 
never be — from him more. . 

She had grown calmer now. The religion that ruled her innocent, 
loving heart had told her that such would be a great falling off of 
doty, a sin in the eyes of God, a breaking of the commandment, 
which ordained love and obedience to one’s parents. Her father 
was a stern, unloveable man ; yet was he not her father, neverthe- 
less? and her dead mother, would she ever be able to pray for her 
soul with such a weight on her conscience? No; she must bear it 
all, bear it and die. As she eat there, wan and fragile and despair- 
ing, it seemed as though Death, the consoler, couid not be far off. 
She was roused from her reverie by the entrance of her father, 
who, with flushed face and gleaming eyes, ae her in his arms 
and embraced her again and again. Quite speechless from surprise 
at this unwonted burst of parental feeling, poor Lucia submitted to 
it meekly, as she wo have met his anger at another time, and 
tried to reciprocate hi§ overflowing spirits with a smile. 

“* How pale you are, child,” said the count, at last ; “ and now is 
the time when your cheeks should bloom like roses. We must find 
a lover for you, Lucia—is that what you have been pining for?” 

“‘ Oh, dear father,” cried the poor girl, in great embarrassment, 
‘‘T am not pining—do not be uneasy for me. I want—I have no 
wish to leave you——” 

** No, no, all girls say so, and all the while kiss their hands to the 
young cavaliers at the back windows. But, Lucia, we will not hurry 
your wedding till—” he stooped down and whispered in her ear— 
“ till every soul in Venice is free !”’ 

Her thought flew to Emanuel. 

“Oh, father, is such a thing possible? and will the prisoners be 
released ?” 

“ Prisoners! yes, yes,” he said; “‘ but we must be free first, you 
know, and then we can do everything. And, Lucia,a step has beeo 
made to-day—we have joived hands with those we once hated of our 
own countrymen ; there are no longer two factions in Venice—you 
understand ?” 

‘‘ The Pepoli and the Valletti are friends, God be thanked!” and 
with the mingled joy and hope her father’s sudden words conveyed 
to her mind, and the crushing sorrow she had borne so many days 
m secresy, the overwrought girl fell fainting into hisarms. When 
she revived, her father was rien)! over her with unwonted solici- 
tude, moistening her forehead, and holding a vinaigrette to ber nose. 
“‘ Cheer up, my pretty Lucia,” he said, again and again. “ we must 
take more care of you, and not let you mope so much by yourself, 
for the cavalier will be discontented to find the roses all gone from 
your cheeks. Sacha nice, gallant husband I have found for you! 
Cheer up !” 

Left to herself, her mind was divided between the sweetest hope 
and the saddest apprehension. What if her father should force her 
to marry some one to suit his own interests? Should she confess 
her love for Emanuel, their clandestine meetings and vows? Could 
she do this? Could she be so brave? Would his stern heart be 
softened by her entreaties cf forgiveness, and all be well? Alas! 
then came the dreary thought of Emanuel’s imprisonment ; of what 
use + ad jather’s consent, when he was torn trom her, perhaps for 
ever 

(To be continued.) 


ERLE GOWER: 
OR, THE 


SECRET MARRIAGE. 


By Pierce Egan, 


Auther of “ The Flower of the Flock,” “ The Snake in the Grass,’ 
&e., &e., &e. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 


A tide of wondrous and unwonted bliss 
Rolls back through all ber pulses suddenly, 
As if some seraph who had learned to kiss 
From the fair daughters of the work gone by, 
Had wedded so his fallen light with bers, 
Such sweet, strange joy through soul and body stirs. —Lowell. 


Tae old adage that “‘ seeing is believing,’’ is not always borne out by actual 
tact, or else why do we bave the antithesis, ‘‘ appearances are deceitful?’ Poor 
Violet saw, as she believed, Cyril Kingswood in felicitous communion wih 
Fieanore Cotton, she herself being no more rememb-red by him, and this pre- 
sumption was confirmed, when, knowing tbat he saw her, she looked at him 
appealingly for one little word, one fond, gentle glance, and he turned from her 
with downcast eyes aod a cold apathetic manner. 

She saw this and believed her ey+s. She remembered the hoar old weod 
ilomimated by the radiance of bis handsome face, beaming eyes and loving 
smite. She compared it with its expression now ; she coupled it with the ex- 
perience of Miss Virgo, so ruthlessly communicated, and then she saw and 
remembered, for the t'me, no more. 

When she recoveréd her consciousness she was lying upon a couch in a small 
chamber alone, and ringing in her ears the words— 


“ Oh, how truly that hour foretold 
Sorrow to this,’’ 


Instinctively she repeated, with passionate evergy, and as passionate grief, 
the words, dwelling with trembling fervor upon them, until they faded into 
sobs, into « bitter prostration of anguish, which broke down all barriers of con- 
trol, and rendered her unconscio.s and careless of the outer world and its 
movements. 

She heard the whispered words of Ishmael fall into ber ear withovt heeding 
them. . She was aware that she was enveloped in a cloak, burried to a carriage, 
whirled back to a hated mansion to which she had been consigned a¢ to a prison, 
and replaced in the solitude of her chamber, without a gesture or word of dis- 
sent. She was hopeless and careless now of life or any pleasure or joy it might 
offer her. 

the had seen and she believed. 
was the world to her ? 

Erle, too, had seen, but his believing took another form. 

He had been prepared by Ishmael to expect to see Lord Kingswood and bear 
himself with lofty haugbtiness of manner, in order that his lordship might per- 
eeive and comprehend tbat he was neither unknown, friendlees nor powerless. 

The presence of Lord and lady Kingswood at the Marquis of Chillinghem’s 
brilliant assembly avgured also the presence of Lady Maud. 

So, from the instant he entered the mansion of the marqu's until his longing 
eyes were gratified, he g anced in every drection for the fair, sweet face of 
Lady Maua. 

And he beheld it, shining, fair and beau ifal—a star among the fair and 
beautiral. 

A turn cf bis eye enabled bim to see that her eyes were downcast, and that 
the expression of her face was thet of one who either listened with deep 
attention to the airy words poured into her ear by her young, elegant and 
hand.ome companion, or that she was iv a fit of deep abstraction. 

He was regoiced to tind that her compan on was pot Philip Avon—he per 
ceived that it was Carlton Sianbope—he could bave borne to ree her leaning, 
clinging tenderly to the arm of eny one bat Philip Avon. 

He gnashed hs teeth at the bare possibility of ber doing co evyon by com 
pulsion, He thought it not unnatural that she should li ten even with pleasure 
to the soft flatterings of Carlton Stanbope ; he was soung, hanosome, frank, 
pull of animation and agreeable observation, wh ch, if amounting to nothing in 
thems‘ lives, are always acce;table to the gentle sex. But he felt it to be 
odiously preposterous for ber to submit to the repulsive attentions of Philip 
Avoa, 

He felt that, had hs beheld ber, in that mild, listening attitude, hanging on 
Phil p Avon s arm, he shoul¢ have forgotten al!—wildiy, madly risked the 
happiness of his future career, and dashed bis fiat in the hated feliow’s ace. 

He did not suffer his eye to dwell upon ber pale and beauti ul features for 
more than an instant ; be did not seek to catch her glance, he knew not why ; 
he was unconsciour, ther-fore, whether she had perceived him as he passed ,4 
and having once quitt-d the brilliant hall, glittering with gay and distinguished 
th ong:, he seemed to have no heart to re-e ter it. 

Oace only he was » oved to retrace his steps. It was bv the theught that, 
Lady Maud being present, Philip Avon might be there too, though engaged at 
some o-her part m the salon at the moment he passed through it with Violet. 
Then he remembered the severity of the wounds he bad inflicted upon him, 
and doubted that, even with youth and strength in his favor, he could huve eo 
far recovered as to mingle in scenes of excitement such as the Marquis of 
Chillingham’s assembly. 

He had an almost jrresistivle d@irc to know of the condition of Philip Avon 
Suusce he had fled from the Chace, leaving tis bleeding body upon the ground, | 
he bea not h his ngwe fall from any Jip; and he wanted 10 kngw whetber 

it was Bis p to fo his woding to Lay Mad, what fashion it would 


Her heart was crushed. What, therefore, 


take, and under what auspices it would be p' osecuted—whether the Lady 
Maud would turn a dull ear to bis offensive protestations, or whether, tender 
and yielding in her nature, she would obey the commands of Lord Kingswood 
Fa wae his bride. He turned cold and sick, aud then hot ard furious, at 

e thought. ‘ 

He, too, had a str: yearning to revisit Kingswood. He had a strong 
desire to re-enter the old library once more and again reperuse the words 
which had opened the eyes of his heart, and to try and discover whether Lady 
Mand bad touched it since he, after writing those jines on the margin, bad 
replaced it in its old resting-place on the time-worn shelf. ¢ 

If she had? 

He passed his hand over his beated brow, and drew a long breath. 

If she bad, she might have added a word—only a word—eitheras pun- 
ishment for his temerity, or in delicious confession that she had not been 
oo by the spontaneous offering of a faithful, undivided, unselfish, adoring 

eart. 

He yet had the key which, by the ancient outlet, would admit bim to the 
haunted chambers. There he could obtain the key of the library, and in the 
silevt night, by the aid of a lamp, he could grati'y bis longiog wish. 

He decided to again visit Kingswood in secret and in the nicht. If seen, be 
would be regarded only as the phantom said to flit about the ancient portion of 
Kingswood Ha | and to wander about the Chace. 

This was a resolution which, though abruptly formed, could not be carried 
out at a moment’s notice ; but be determined not to lose any opportunity which 
might at an early period be available. 

In the meanwhile he submitted himself patiently to the direction of Ishmael. 
He was already a Gnished fencer, marksman, rider, and, in fact, was master of 
all manly accomplishments ; but still he attended persistently the best schools 
in which the various manly acquirement were taught, and practised untiringly 
all those higher and more desperate feats in horsemanship and the use of the 
small sword wbich few men dare to encounter. 

It was as though he was preparing for some deadly encounter, or some more 
than usually hazardous adventure, and he occasionally startled his masters, 
bold proficients in their various arts as they were, by feats of daring which 
made them turn pale to witness. Fiercely animated while exccuting thr se 
passages, he subsided into a quiet, cold, reserved manner when his exercise 
was over, and caused those who witnessed him to marvel at bis singular ret - 
cence and impassibility, as by the savage impetuosity with which he fought or 
rode, 

It wa: a strange regulation of Isbmael’s that bimself, Violet and Erle should 
each take their meals in their own apartment. Whether it was to prevent the 
familiarity of association diminishing the awe he sought to inspire was lett 
unexplained. Erle and Violet but rarely met, avd when they did, only for a 
second unattended by Ishmael. When he visited either, which was but s+ldom, 
it was only with a view ot enforcing some point of action which should aid m 
furthering his terrible and relentiess designs upon Lord Kingswood. 

One morning, however, Erle having equipped himself for a ride, resolved 
upon taking this opportunity to make a morning call upon the Stanhopes, Ish- 
mael had urged him to cultivate the acquaintance of Sir Harris Stanbepe, w th 
this counsel—that he was to listen attentively to all that fell from the old 
baronet’s lips, but to keep a padlock upon his own tongue on all matters rela- 
tive to himself and those co: nected with him. 

He was directed to reap, not to sow. 

As he was about to quit bis apartment he wa» startled by perceiving Violet 
just within the threshold of the door. . 
. She had closed it behind her, and stood gazing upon him with her finger upon 

er lip. 

He had not seen her since the night atthe Marquis of Chillingham’s. Tie 
knew that she had fainted, for he assisted to convey her to the couch upon 
whieh, under the superintendence of the Marquis of Chillingham, she was laid ; 
but Ishmael had dismissed him with a few words, suggesting that, unused to 
the excitement of so brilliant a scene as that she bad entered hand-in-hand with 
him, she had been overcome by it. From that hour to the present mcment he 
had not seen her. 

By inquiry he knew that she was indisposed, but he was not prepared to fin’! 
her with a face so wan and woebegone, a fiame so feeble and delicate that it 
seeme? as though she would, unless at once supported, sink, from mere powcr- 
lessness, pro-trate upon the ground. 

And it occurred to him by an instantaneous flash of though’, that the natures 
of the best of the bumun race are selfi h ; that their instincts are selfish ; that 
even the griefs, the sorrows, the joys and the pleasures of life, are but a long 
sucerssion of selfish emotions. 

He had been thinking of his future, of his past, of Lady Maud St. Clair, of 
the revelations which awaited him, ot the position he should eventu lly take up 
in society, of everything but her who shared with him the mystery which hung 
over their origins, the cloud that rested on their fate, the thraldom which made 
him restive, and her—what be bebeld. 

A pang smote his heart, and a beat-flush of shame passed across bis brow, 
as he f. lt that he bad thoughtlessly neglected her, and that she needed the 
sympathy and the solace of friend: hip yet more than he did. 

It seemed to her that he stood Jong regarding her, and she lifted her clasped 
hands eutreatingly towards him. 

You, too, will not turn from me ?’’ she murmured. 

. He advanced quickly to ber, and she sank into his arms and sobbed upon his 
reast. 

And he whispered gentle, soothing words in her ears, and he prayed her to 
calm and compose herself, and told her if she had sorrows and wrongs to un- 
burthen that she might do so freely to him, for he would serve her asa 
brother. 

‘* T have already promised you,” he said, “ that I would be a true and taitb- 
ful friend to you, because there exists a common tie of sympatby between us 
I-hmael bas told us this for that we have both been deprived of even the 
knowledge of our parents, and have both been reared in isolstion. He bas 
entrusted you, indeed, in bis absence to my keeping, and you will bardly bave 
forgotten the words with which he placed your hand, Violet, in mine.” 

She upraised her moistened eyes to his, and she taid, in Jow, tremulous tones, 
but strangely clear and distinct, words which maae bim thrill to the very mar- 
row with awo. 

“T searce know what I am, or what thou art. Iam not a creature fitted to 
this place. My home is in the woods, in the shadowy coverts, in the lealy 
recesses, where my eyes can gaz upwards and see the bright, free sky between 
the many-shaped mterstices, where my hands can pluck the bright, glowirg 
flowers, and my feet press lightly the softly yielding grass. I cannot bear this 
massive, solid beuse, there gilded, heated rooms, this pomp, these strange 
beings, waiting about us, watching our steps, our movements, glaring at us. 
Take me away.’’ 

* Violet |’ be softly ejaculated, gazing uneasily at the wild expression in her 
eyes. 

“ Take me away,” she whispered, clinging closer to him, and bending upon 
him a passionately appealing look. ‘You bave power. You are the spirit 
who roams at night, and ia the moonbeams in the Chace. I have seen your 
form in the misty hollows. I have seen you glide like a fleecy cloud down the 
glade. Ihave seen your solemn eyes upturned to my chamber window in the 
old bunting tower. Ihave beard your long, long sigh of agony—oh, how its 
prolonged, pitiful moan has made my blood curdle and my flesh craw! and 
creep! I have heard your bitter wail of repentance for ber—for her lest to 
you for ever, for ber you Joved—and slew—slew. Ob,go—go—go. No,I dare 
not ti ust you, for even you raised the red right band you bear to crimson it 
yet deeper in the heart’s blood of her you sought to love. Love—love ; oh, 
men never love, they woo only to deceive and to destroy. Go, I will not 
truest you [”’ 

She abruptly wrenched herself from bis embrace, and made for the door, but 
he placed himself before her. He turned the key in the lock, and he placed 
his hand gently tipon her shoulder. 

 Violet,’’ he said, in his tenderest tones, “ dear Violet, listen tome. Com- 
pose yourself. Think steadfastly what you are, end I will tell you what I om 
—lam no spirit. Neither are you, but a young, delicate girl, reared in the 
heart of a lone wood, and suddenly transplh d into the centre of a gay and 
exciting metropolis, which bewilders and terrifies you, and which saddens and 
prostrates you because you believe that within it you have discovered that man 
is teacherous, heartless, false, fashioned only to dupe, to plunder maidens’ 
bearts, ard to betray.”’ 

Violet, who bad buried her face in her hands, withdrew them from before it, 
and raising it, raid, 

** Tt is 80.” 

“ No,’’ he responded, emphatically. 

She looked apprebensively around her. She turned ber large eyes to the 
window, and looked up at the clear, sunny sky, and then spreading her hands 
to him, she exclaimed 

* Take me back to Kingswood 4°? 

He took her bands in his, and looked sadly in her face. He remained silent, 
for his br io was full of strange, unutterable thoughts. 

‘* It matters little what [ am,”’ she coptinued,ina plaintive voice, ‘“‘ Jehmael 
tells me | have a destioy to fulfil. Let me fulfil it there. 1 was happy there— 
I can be happy ‘here sgain—io'a grave. I ask only to be taken there to lay 
down and rest beneath a tree which overbangs the running stream, listening 
patiently to its never ending warblings. My happiness bi 1 there—it 
perished when I was torn away f om it.’’ 

She bowed her weeping eyes — her band. 

He bent over her bead, and whispered in her ear, 

** Cyril 1” 

The effect was electric. She threw up her bead with ber white face turned 
towards bim, and raid, with bitier empharie, 

** Speak pot his n»me to me ; he is fal-e !’’ 

Erle gazed steadfastly i: to her eyes, and said, 

“* Who bath told you eo?” 

“Teaw him,” she answered, in a voice of forced erticulation. ‘ He turned 
his gaze from me. J appealed to bim with beseeching look to speak to me—he 
turned from me coldly. silently, cruelly—cruelty |” 

* Where did he do this?’ he inquired, quietly but earnestly. 








<< In that grest flashing, brilliant ball, where the sounds of music distracted 
my brein, and the throngs of human creatures bewildered me,” she Feturned , 
excitedly. ° 


* Yet you saw him ?’’ he asked. . 
“ and should had there been ten thousand lights and myriads of beings 
whirling and darting to and iro,’”’ she returned, quickly. ‘‘ He, too, bebeld me 
—and he would not spesk one word. I would bave dared all—even though I 
had fallen dead at his feet. I would bave spoken to him, if but only one little 
word—hi« lips moved not even to speak to me ’ 

“+ Violet ,”’ sail Erle, with u tone of Voice not stern. ver yet hacgh, dut so 
emphatic gs (ourfake,comtethiiug of the character of both, ‘ you bave known 
Cyril King woon ter dare ate 





“Since our days of childbood, when we first met in the depths of the Chace,”” 
she retuphed, in a faint voice. 

“ In all those years did Cyril ever break you a promise he had made?” he 

asked. : 
“ Never,” she replied, quickly and empha‘ 
“ He came to you at all umes and seasons, in as ip the fair weatber ; 
in the driving sleet as in the sunshine ; at the dawn, or at the sunset ; never 
failing if he had promised ?”’ 

“ Never,” she returned, musingly. “ He brought to me once a silver horn, 
and when I wished to ree him, and he was not near, I sounded a note upon it. 
It was not always [ could keep my tryst—:he presence of Ishmael prevented 
me at times.” 

* But he came whenever you summoned him ?’’ gaid Erle. 

“Ch, yes. Ever—over! I was as sure of his coming es of the sun at the 
dawning,’’ she replied, eagerly, an expression of pleased remembrance passing 
over ber features. : 

“ And during all these years, Violet, he professed tqjove you?’ he interro- 
gated, earnestly. 

«Indeed be did, fordly, ardently,” she returned, faintly. 

‘* And of the honor, the truth and the purity of his love you had no cause to 
doubt?’ he asked, with a strong stress on the one most impo: tant word io the 
septence. 

She seemed to understand him, fora faint hue of crimson suffused her cheeks 
and forehead. 

“He appeared to be honorable, and then all truth, as J take heaven to wit- 
ness, to the purity of bis love,’”’ she Hy oa —s with ardor. 

“ When I met re in the moonlight, by the side of the stream of which you 
have spoken, and to which you have expressed a wish to return,” continued 
Erle, gravely, ‘* you said that Ishmael had separated you from Cyril.” 

“ He did,’”’ she repl.ed, in a low tone. 

‘¢ In that bour what said Cyril Kingswood to Ishmael?’ interrogated Erle, 
with a steadfast gaze upon her face. 

Her countenance lighted up with a sudden enthusiasm. She clasped her 
hands together, and with animation, said— 

‘“‘ He upraised his hands to heaven, and raid, ‘If 1 have won her heart, my 
band, my love, my life shall be devoted to her.’ ” 

“ And Ishmael ?”’ asked Erle. 

" ‘Scorned, spurned him,” she answered. ‘ He fastened Tubal Kish upon 

im, and——’’ . 

“ i know the rest,’’ interposed Erle, and added with solemnity, “ by the will 
of Providence, I broke through an moins thicket to arrest a ruffian’s hand, 
grasping a wood knife, raised to plunge in his beart.”’ 

Violet uttered a low shriek ot borror. 

“The hand was that of Tubal Kish,” continued Erle. ‘‘ Cyril Kingswood, in 
his meddened struggles to rejoin you when borne from him, met with a most a 
deathbliw. Te 1 me, Violet, and think before you answer me, what is there in 
ail this conduct to raise a suspicion in your mid that Cyril Kingswood is false, 
treacherous, perjured?”’ 

She uttered a faint cry and staggered back. She pressed ber hands upon ber 
temples and gezed on Frie affrightedly. ? 

‘For long years he has deyoted himeelf to you,’’ continued Erle, emphati- 
cally. ‘Jn every test—unintentionally, it is true, but not the less a test pre- 
pared for him—he bas proved neither false, frivolous, weak, or infirm in bis 
truth, You were separated from him, not be from you ; what, therefure, is 
there in the history of the past that you should judge of him so harshly for one 
ye! unexplained act of the present? What has he done beyond all extenuation 
or forgiveness, that you should weep your life away in hopeless sorrow? 
your own heart, your own reason, your wn hope in the future, find no 
for bim? bo you believe the whole human race vile? No. Yet, if there sre 
exceptions, why not he among them, Vwlet? You bove seen strange and in- 
explicable things in your woodland life You have beheld the bird chase the 
butter fly to degtroy it—the hawk pursue the sparrow to slay it. You have seen 
the lightning stroke prostrate a fair and nob e tree, and it has seemed to you 
strange and pitiful, and yet you bave been taught that itis for a wie and bene- 
ficent purpose, Hard to believe, yet you bave yet had rarm in the wisdom and 
the goodness of Almighty Heaven, What is all your weeping and your sorrow, 
your repining and your heart-breaking? You are yet separated from Cyril by 
a+tern edict of him who exercises power over you and over me. Would you 
have Cyril lack faith in you because he is kept from ) ou, because he sees you 
not, knows not whither you wander, or with whom f Would you have bim, 
upon up impression which might be explained @way, believe you to be false, 
perjurcd, faithless ?’’ 

the wrung her hands, but could not utter a word. 

‘+1, too, love,’’ he cried, with sudden energy. ‘“ It may be that I may never 
more spesk one simple word to ber who holds my heart. I may never agaiu 
touch her hand, or bend my fend eyes on hers, but | have unbounded faith m 
her spotless integrity. Though worlds divided us, I would laugh to scorn ali 
calumpies, all imputations uttered to weaken my faith in her. She alone, by 
her words to me, more than by her acts to others, should unaeceive me.” 

Violet, sobbing hysterically, leaned ber bead upon bis shoulder, He took 
her band and pressed it, 

“ Your position is a painful one, Violet,’ be added, gently and kindly. “ You 
as myself, are surrounded by mysteries which are like entangling webs, but i 
will cut my way free through oom, end sister in isolation, in tribulation, in 
strange. undefined orphanage, I will lift you up to happiness with me, or beaven 
fail me when moat | need its most beneficent aid.” 

‘‘lam buta child in this strange world’s ways,’’ sbe murmured, through 
her tears, ‘‘ but your words bave made me stronger and more boperul. Ihave 
been t rrified by what I have been told ; yet, oh, my own heart is iaithfu 
he 80 good, £0 gene: ous, 80 Boble, 80 pure—I will not believe be can be false to 
me ” 

‘* Yet we shall prove it,’’ said Isbmael, harshly, as he suddenly aypar.d 
from a 1ecers bidden by a curtain, 

Violet shrieked, and retreated from him with a shudder. 

An expression of indescribable pain sed over his face,and he almost 
closed his eyes, upon the lashes of which drops of moisture clustered thickly, 
as he said— 

‘Do pot fear me, poor girl. Well, my leseons of the world are bard to con. 
I would save you trom the agony of fincing your faith to be a rotten reed ; but 
take your own way now, indulge in your day dream, the awakening will come, 
and too goon be it when it may.’’ 

He turned to Erle, who stood regarding him with a fiery and indignant ¢x 
pression on bis features. 

“IT have played the part of the eavesdropper,’’ be said, rbragging his 
shoulders. ‘1 did not intend to, but J, too, have learned a jeeson by it. Boy, 
you reason readily, but your reasoning would conduct an unsuspec b 
into the rapacions jaws of a remorseless wolf. Volet, my love,”’ be 
turning to her, and addressing ber in kind tenes, but wth a totally altered 
manner, “1 wikh you to accompany me inaride. You will join us, Erle, 1 
have news for you which may probably go some way to upset your golden age 
theories.’’ 

Violet turned a gratefal look on Erle, as in placid obedience, she quilted the 
apartment, and he, with a frown yet upon his bright young brow, followed tue 
footsteps of Ishmael as he, too, leit the chamber. 


(To be continued.) 








OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 


ANSWEKS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


J, V. M., Detroit.—Your diagram wes unfortunately lost after reaching the engraver. 
Will you send us a duplicate? 


W. &. 8., Williameburg.—There will be ne delay in furnishing you with a duplicate of 
table manufactured for Berger, ae thete are several already finirhed, You had better 
call at the factory, 67 Crosby street, and judge for y urself about the rize, 


Morrisania, March 2, 169. 
Eprrow oF Bitstsarnp CoLumn—in reading the account of the Ameteur Tournament, 
published this week, mention is made of an “ around the table” game; will you define the 
define the term ? and oblige yours, Tyne? 
‘The around the taltAe game fe simply the American four ball game, ‘with the pocketing of 
the red balls limited to once off the spot; or, as it is technically termed “ barring the enn 
ball,” 


THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS, 


Biitarps ty Taek Weer,—Recent advices from Cincinnati inform ur that Mr, seere ter, 
of Detroit, and Mr. Parker, of Milwaukee, have jately paid « visit to that city, and some 
fins billiard playing has been the q Mr. iter played “a game of £0 prints, 
caroms, with very promising young player emp'o: edat the re named Deer. 
and the Detroit player was beaten 1*3 points, Tlewsh also pla) ed several games at his ow « 
roome with Seerelter, avd beat him the majority. There was also a ie billlerd exhini- 
tion gives, the being devoted to a charitable purpose, in which all the 
gentlemen part ‘Lieman played with Parker and also with Deering, aud conquered 
them both. Deering and Seereiter played together, and the c was agen 
defeated. Mr. 8. seems to have played very bedly in Cincinnati, or, perhaps, the players 
there are too strong for him. 


Tue Amateur Tournament, the progress of which we detafied in our column of last week , 
meets with greater favor thay ever, and a great excitement was created last Priday even 
ing at Phelan’s by ap extraordinary run, made by & young amateur, at the game of carun 
pool, This gentieman alieady stood highest on the ist at this gome. having made a run «! 
86 pointe « few evenings previous. On the evening in quertion, the player, in making th« 
firet stroke (rom the bead of the table, left the cue ball in comtact with one of the red 
bails ; be attempted the difficult shot aid down in the ing dt 
ceeded in making a fine stroke, apd leaving the balls to 
clagiam, bell No, 1 being the cue Lall From t ¢ break thus gained he made the astonish- 
iug run of #91 points, which, with the 7 already scored, gave him 898 |—the last snot being 
misted by aca:cl es play. With the exception of six 5 show, the run was made entirely 
off the red and white balls ; had they been the two reds, the 
1,800, ‘Ibe time occupied was about three quarters ef an hoar, and at the conclusion the 
player was warmly applauded, by an audi of nearly « bundred spectators, who, after 
the fiet hundred p tute had bern made, graduaily esembled aroun This was 
as genuine and bona-fide run as could possibly be, there beiag mot a tou! shot or scraten 
made during the run. 
The Tourpament Bulleiin stands, as we go to press: 
Around the table 
Foor bal! carom... 
‘Three ball Frenen 
Carom pool 
The ron of 20 at the Prench game is also an extraordinary run, 4 im 
extremely difficult to beat. The prize tatle f ded for this t will soon 
for +xbibition at Mr. Pheian’s roema, a@ Will also the table intended for the prize next June, 
This tatter table will be the hand est ever tured in this country. 


We have every reason to believe thet the 


of Polled-ipia) Fox, of vod and 























will enter the lists of the tournament 





cinrati; Mecers, Bird and Estephe, 

Kavanagh, of city. Should these players ofl eoter, the be 
Lf the hesith of MY. Lynch ( who played fo ry ih ¢ = aw 
be also wil ts. , 

well cadege ty: COTE Son ie lent atedaetn. 
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THE FAITHLESS PRIEST; 


OR 


’ 


MY FIRST TEMPTATION. 


By Carrie Hale, 


CHAPTER IV. 


Serine came again, joyous, budding, bursting spring ; but its warm, 
runny days did not till me with the same rich flow of animal lite it 
pad always brought before. Mrs. Wells said, I had grown sober; 
tbe children complained that I played with them no longer, and I 
was more thoughtfal. Chilohood was merging into womanhood. 
Coming events were casting shadows before, and that “ some- 
thing sweet,” which “tollows youth with flying feet,” was going, 
going, never to come again. 

| war working in the garden, one morning, when I felt the mag- 
netism of a well-known presence enter it, but I did not look up 
until it came near, and a low voice spoke my pame. 

He turned to see no one was near, and then bending, until his 
lips almost touched my cheek, he repeated, 


‘* Meet me by moonlight alone, 
In the bower at the foot of the bill; 

Mect me by moonlight alone, 

When the great world is dreamy and stil; + 
Meet me when soit shadows lie, 

Nestled ’peath mouptain and grove, 
Meot me when eve’s sepbyrs sigh, 

That I may whisper my love. 


“Do you understand? Come to-night; I am going away, and not 
expected until late. If Iam not there, remain until I come.” 

| had not time to answer before he was gone, but I was to meet 
him secretly, and that was enuugh to make me tremble, aside from 
the conflict that guilty joy and fear were having in my breast, ard 
I felt that self-unconsciousness which is the charm of innocence 
flee from me in that hour. 

I bathed my flushed face again and again, and could not louk 
at Mre. Wells, lest she should read in my eyes, or my beating 
heart should tell what it most wished concealed. I knew it was 
wrong to deceive one who had been so kind to me and who still 
trusted me implicitly, and I could not have done it alone, for ] felt 
the wrong as one feels it who deceives for the first time, and tus- 
picion and doubt flapped their dark wings in the distance, and their 
purried whisperings reached me from ater; but I could not yet resist 
the smiling tempter that lured me, with honeyed words, to such 
sweet destruction. 

I waited until all was still, and Mrs. Wells’ heavy breathing showed 
she could not easily be disturbed. and then crept softly out, still 
unsuspecting the confession that night was to hear. 

The hushed flowers were sleeping, with folded petals and droop- 
ing heads, or their inpocent gaze might bave driven me back 
us hamed ; but the soft, vo.uptuous moonlight, resting in the arms of 
dark-browed night and dense with the magical enchantments of 
love, breathed upon their chaste beauty unheeded, while it hastened 
me on to sip of sweets that, quickly passing, left but the wormwood 
vid the gall. 

Of this Jast I felt something, for even my shadow disturbed me, 
+» it followed along the path; bat Mr. Wells was wailing at the gute, 
Lud once magnetized by his presence, every unwelcome thought and 
every suspicious doubt vanished, and I trusted my erring mentor 
as imp icitly os at first. 

“I feared you would not come,” he whispered, and presting my 
hand to his lips, he led me away. 

He seated me close beside him, and did not speak until I could 
bear my heart heating in time to the mysterious voice ot silence. 

“ E.len, you tremble; you are not afraid of me?” 

“Oh, no!” 

“ You wonder,” he continued, “‘ that I sent for you, but I wished 
so much to be with you alone, I could not resist it; perbaps it were 
better I had left youtosleep. Is itso, darling? Have I done 
wrong?” 

Had I thought it a thousand times, I could not bave repulsed the 
)) eadivg te.derness of his manner by saying Yes, and I took both 
u/s bands in mine and let that anawer him. 

“You are so like her,’ and he spoke reverently as of Heaven, 
‘your hair, your eyes. your mouth, your forehead, your quiet, 
trusting ways. Ob, Eilen, I love to feel you near me, and if you 
could be always thus, I would thank God and be content.” 

“You never have toid me of her.” 

‘*No, I never have told you,” he repeated, “the story was too 
sad, too bitter, but to-night you lessen its bitterness. 

“Ten years »go—oh, how long and wearisome they have been! 
ten years to;night, and on just such a night as this she promised to 
be mine—all mine, and jorever mine. 1 cannot tell you how she 
looked, only she was like you. and the was all in the world that 
sas beautiful or worth presetes. | poured out the whole wealth 
of my soul at herfeet. lloved her as few can love, and J pledged 
iy taith, in the happy consciousness that she lived but for me 
‘bat my love was returned as only a woman could return it, and 
tbat but once.” 

“ Did she die?” I asked. 

* Oh, if she had died then, I might have forgiven myself this per- 
iuring of my soul, as she forgave me long ago, but I cannot now. 

“Tt is an old story, but none the easier to bear. 

“] had arivel, and in all the trustfulness of first love I never 
dreamed my friend could deceive or that any outward circom- 
»tances couid have power to change it, but how little we know. 

“ We were to be separated a chort time, my first Ellen and I, and 
in some way, 1 never knew how ; whirpering tongues had poisoned 
truth and he was mace to believe me tulse. 

“*] went to see her, but she refused to meet me. She would not 
even reveal the name of ber murderer and mine, but my suspicions 
were fastened upon my friend so strongly, that they amounted to 
certainty, and I was so maddened that, vuable to wait, for delaying 
Heaven, I would, by this right hand, have sent him with Judas ‘ to 
bis own place,’ but, fortunately, before I became so exasperated, 
be was far out of my power. 

“Woman had lost her charms, and among them all I had no 
choice jeft. 

* In this morbid condition I met Jane ; her calmness soothed me ; 
her kind heart _— me. She was surprised that I asked it, but 
willing to comfort me. she consented to be my wife—thus pity, in 
her divinest garments clad, often harms us more than what was in- 
tended to be the cruellest revenge. 

“She did not love me then; she never loved me, and it was well 
she did not, for what followed would have pained her all too 
mucb. 

“ Thus I lived, calmed in the dead sea of my despair. until a few 
months after I found a note upon my table. I knew the writing. I 
pressed it to my Jips,and my whole being thrilled beneath the touch, 
as though it had been the lips of her who had wrote it. 

“The delusion lasted but a moment, and then I knew the great 
gu'f between us—a gulf as impassable as that which separates the 
damned from Abraham’s bosom, and in my impotent rage I could 
have crushed, like a dried leaf in my hand, a society that, for one 
inconsiderate act, doomed me to a life of wretchedness, and I madly 
swore that God, and not man, should part me from her. 

“ The letter was quietly sweet and beautiful. She bad discovered 
her mistake, and only wishea to confess that she wronged me in 
believing others,and she begged me,in memory of the great love 
that had once been, to forgive what a life of pain, on her part, must 
expiate. She knew her confession came too late, and glad to have 
her faith in me restored, she aecepted the penalty. 

“1 tried to answer her, but the pen mocked my desire, for self- 
expression and poverty and distance were the impediments of a 
straw against my eager wich. I made some trifling excuse to Jane, 
and in two hours | was on my way. 

“‘yhe unavoidable delays of travelling seemed immeasurable, and 
the greaiest speed of the rail-car most tormentingly slow, until I 
came in sight of her home, and then the atmosphere grew stiflin 
with forebodings and sickened my heart, like the sound of the eart 
that falls upon the coffio of all we love in the world. 

“I knocked at the door, and the sound was like a death-knell. 

“The servant, in answer to m eager inquiries, said, ‘ Miss Ellen 
is ill, and none is allowed to see her. 

“*T au an old friend of hers and must see her.’ 

“# Excase me,’ sbe replied, with most for:midable politeness, ‘ but 
I have positive instructions to admit no one.’ 

*“I must sec her,’ I repeated, more impatient iham af first, ‘ ard 

will eve ber.’ f . 








“« My imperious manner disturbed her, and she looked somewhat 
frightened, yet she persisted. 

“*] wish you would leave ; Miss Ellen was takenstrangely worse 
yesterday, and she would not know you.’ 

“‘ Seeing all remonstrance was useless, she left me standing in the 
hall, and through the opened door a wail reached me, ead and wild 
as the autumn wind sighiog through leafless trees at midnight, and 
then I heard my name. 

“ Nothing then could delay me, and I hasiened, unceremoniously, 
to her room. ; 

“ There was my Ellen, white as the pale couch upon which she 
lay. Her mother was watching beside her, vainly trying to soothe 
her restless wanderings. She Fad bever seen me, and when I told 
my name she looked at me and then at her with a look so hopeless 
in its appealing, that it might have moved the absolutism of Jaw 
itself, and then with a groan she fell back senseless. 

* The servants took her away ,and left me ondisturbed by the bed- 
side of the only one who could be truly my wife. My presence 
seemed to soothe her at first, for she lether snowy little hand nestle 
in mine, and looking up confidingly, as in the happy days gone by, 
she whispered, 

“He will come to-night. I know he will, the angels have told me 
so.” Then her look changed, and that wail commenced again. 
“He will come too late—too late. Oh, Clinton Wells, why did I 
love you, and why did I leave you?’ Thus, for seven sleepless 
days and nights I watched and waited and prayed that she 
might know me,and on the morning of the eighth the answer 
came. 

“*T knew you would come,’ she said, with a eweet, sad smile of 
welcome ; ‘ that you would not leave me to die alone.’ 

** And I could only clasp her in my arms and call her mine. 

“* Yours only in eaves,’ she murmured, and breathing words of 
love ond blessing, her life went out close by the bleeding fountain 
of my own.” 

I bad Jistened intently, my head resting low upon his bosom, 
rocked by the swelling waves that moved bim ; and when he paused 
a burnieg flood min fed with my tears, while I felt inundant rills, 
gushing from the spring of my young life, flow with delirious charm- 
ing to replenish the exbausted fountsin of his own. 

“ And this is why he isso fond of me,” 1 said to myself, and the 
thought, instead cf giving me pain, mede my heart leap in glad 
thunkfoiness to the Providence that made me like one loved reve- 
1evtly through lopg sears by one so noble and so wortby. 

After he hal grown calmer he went on. 

** 1 came back to the desolate spot they called my home, scarred 
and wounded—with life one bouudless Sahara, cheered by no green 
oasis, watered by no living stream—while I stood, almost at the en- 
trance, a gnarled and distorted oak, whom the storm and the wkirl- 
wind bad striven pitilessly to kill and the fierce sun and lightning 
had scorched to its very roots in vain. 

“Oh! it is a tud, sad thing for one £0 young to be living thus, at 
what should be the bright dawn» of his manhood’s hopes aud aims— 
living because he must, because he cannot die withcut cowardly 
incurring a more ternble doum.”’ 

* Did Jane kuow this?” 

“Yes, she kvew it all, yetshe was more kind and gentle than 
ever. It 1 wished ber neur me, she came ; if her presence i:ritaved 
me, she was content to leave me alone. 

“You think she deserved love, and the did; but could J bave 
given her the one, she never eent her own seeking, it would only 
have burdened her. She found life in ber children; but could they 
sili fy the year:ings of a heart like mine? 

* Does the picture | have given of mytelf make you shudder, 
Ellen? Jt neeo not,for to you is given the power tu bring me water 
trom the fabled fuuptain ot immortal youth. 

“ You ave young and beautiful, | know ; but is it too much to ask 
of you to be the guicing star to an unloved, uncomforted man like 
me /—a s'ar, pure as the one jou see yonder, to lead me toa higher 
and bolier destiny ? 

* God sent you, Ellen—from my inmost heart I believe it—sent 
you to save me, to tring me back to life—to be my 1edeemer—to 
till the place of the ove he | as taken, and make my barren desert 
smile with blossoming flowere. 

* Will you accept the trust?” and the infinite love and tenderness 
that he breathed iu my ear moved me, until—had | been a crowned 
angel of light, singing amidst the white-robed throng, with golden 
harps before the throne of God—I would bave cast wy robes aside, 
torn the crown from my brow, and forgettiog the new song Heaven 
had taught me, come joyfully back to cur siu-tempting earth to be 
his saviour avd rest upon bis bosom. And thus 1 rested until the 
morning, blushing at its daring, brushed out the sensuous moon and 
singing stars, and bade secret lovers fle for safety. 

Half ashamed at the neceessry caution, though given so deli- 
cately, 1 bastened back with fear, croucbing under my great joy, 
lest some stray riser of the household should discover a token of 
my dirgrace in an onpressed pillow. 


CHAPTER V. 
“Wat time were you home last night?’’ asked Mrs. Wells, at 
breakfast. 

* T was detained lowger than | intended,’’ he answered, carelessly. 
“T do not knew the hour.” 

**1t must bave been very late,’ she observed, “ though 1 did not 
hear you. Did you, Ellen?”? 

] denied the truth, and felt the fiery flashes crimsoning my face 
for my first falsehood. 

If she noticed it, she mace no farther remark, for Mr. Wells, who 
bad rerumed tte reading of his paper, shrugged his shoulders, to 
show he did nut wish to be disturbed. 

It was wtmall annoyance, but it made me ask again, why some 
spectre of evil must fur ever mar and make earthy what might be 
the bliss of Heaven? why must a love sinless as ours be cradled in 
recrecy avd deceit? and the tempter whispered, “ Society alone 
can ausser you. Lament not the small sacrifice the favoring Fates 
demand, when they would weave your hours of the suprays o' 
love ;’ and hushing rey | warning voicegtbat would have whis- 
pered of sip, 1 :ocked in the first circling eQdies of a lJulling mael- 
strom—I livgered in delirious dreams of bliss, such as po bacchanal 
divinities, with all their sorceries, have been able to offer deluded 
himanity; but alas ! they were as fleeting ; for sin, though it come 
to us in the livery of Heaven, must ever bring its own reward, and 
my cicerone had discarded principle and allowed himse f to be the 
sport of vagrant impulses ; while his uncurbed passions never rested 
optil they had obtained all their desire. Butl did not understand 
yet what life’s bitterest lesson was soon to teach me. 

Many weeks had not passed before I noticed Mr. Wells growing 
restless and uneasy ; not that he loved me less ; on the contrary, he 
grew more and more demonstrative, until his caresses half burdened 
me with their excess, and I wished he would talk with me as before 
he thought of love, and let me rest from them awhile, and he did 
let me rest ; his mood had changed, and | waited for him vainly in 
the accustomed place. 

Why was it? lasked my mirror; but it told a no less flattering 
tale than it bad often told before; my form was as weil rounded, 
my. eyes were as brightly blue, my curls as softly brown, and the 
roses on my cheek were as when he had first called me beautiful. 
It could not be he had tired of me. Oh! no, would never be jea- 
lous ; he must have some good reason and | would ask it. 1 made 
an eflort, but his cold abstracted manner cistanced me. 

Perhaps Mrs. Wells had learned the secret ; but that could not be, 
she bad never treated me more kindly. He must have some trouble 
he had never revealed, and it was wrong in him not to share it with 
me, very wrong. ‘Then I wept and listened for his footstep, but he 
did not come, and I wept again, until hope, nestling under my pillow, 
murmured, “He wili come to-morrow!” and on the morrow i 
laughed ond sang until Mrs. Wells asked why i was so happy ; then 
I grew weary at hope deferred, and wept and prayed again. 

Thus tearfal days and sleepless nights did their work, and I grew 
peler and weak until I conld not rise. 

“ What is the matter?” asked Mrs. Wells. “ You are looking so 
badly of late, something must be done.” 

1 objected—it was only a headache; I had worked too hard and 
sat up late ; I only needed sleep and rest, and so she left me alone 
to toss upon my comfortless pillow, while the barbed arrows of ber 
kindness pierced my sinning soul with new wounds. Still I could 
bot repent. 

The door was left open, and I heard, 

“ I cannot persuade her to have anything done, yet she is really 
ill, and, 1 think, needs a physician.” 

The reply was spoken too low to reach me, but not long after J 
beard the well-suown fovtiall. 

I did not Vid him come in, but covered my face with the snowy 





drapery, I did not like that he should see it so disfigured with 
weeping. 

* Are you not willing tosee me?” he asked. “Idid not know you 
were ill until now, though I missed you at breakfast. 

“‘ Can I do nothing for you, dear?” and there was the old tender- 
= in his manner, as he gently uncovered my face, and bade me 
ook up. 

“IT know what you wonld say, Ellen; but I knew I troubled you, 
that you had grown indifferent, that you avoided me, and so, for 
sake, I have spent these miserable days alone. If you only 

new how much I have suffered ; but—— Oh, Eljen! Ellen!” 

I was prepared for anything but this, ard a fresh burst of tears 
answered him. 

“‘Tdid not mean to pain you, darling. Forgive me, that I have 
done so. I have noright to blame you; and | do not, believe me, 
I do not, for I can never be worthy of a pure, fresh love like yours. 
I know it—I feel it—and it is too much that I have asked it. Ob, 
Ellen! Ellen!” 

He stopred, laid his head upon the pillow so that hisface touched 
mine, and the hot tears fell upon my neck—tears eloquent in waken- 
ing my laggard tongue to a confession such as could but satisfy the 
most exacting of lovers, such as brought back all the tarrying love 
Ihad missed, and such as made the designing heart of my guide 
smile with self congratulation. : 

Then a few more happy days were passed, though not so blindly 
as a: first, for the sorrowfal ones had left a scar, conscience was 
whispering louder, and the cords that drew me up from childhood 
to womanhood were growing tighter and their wounds deeper, 
while I grew more powerless to sunder them. 

I said again and again I would not think of all this, that I should 
be quite happy if I could tell my secret, and so I told to the woods 
and the streams what the ears of no friend might hear. I whispered 
it to the summer wind, and the sylvan songsters, catching its per- 
fume, filled the Heavens with the music of its harmony. 

One morning Mrs. Wells sent forme. She had concluded to spend 
a few weeks away, could I stayalone? &heknewit would be lonely 
for me, but the had long desired the proposed visit, and Mr. Wells 
bad very unexpectedly consented. She feared be could not afford 
it, but he knew how much she wished to go, and he was very kind. 
She disliked to leave him, for though he might seém indifferent to 
one who did not understand him, she knew him better, and I must 
take good care of him. 

With mingled feelings I assisted in making the necessary prepa- 
ratious Mr. Wells was more demonstrative in bis kindness toward 
her than I had ever seen him, whi'e his polite indifference to me 
would bave hushed suspicion in the bosom of the most watchful. 

“Take good care of Mr. Wells, and be a good girl till I] come 
back,’’ she said, with her usual kindness, as | kissed tbe children alast 
good-bye vpon the steps. 

I turned and ran back into the house, to hide the tears that would 
come in spite of me. 

It was strange that I stould weep, when the great obstruction 
that separated me from that free expression of love was being taken 
avay. Yet I diditin the spontaneous honesty of an unperverted 
nature, really true in i's a even the friendship it was 
cruelly deceiving, but deceiving with a pain none know save those 
who have felt it. 

“We are really alone under our own vine and fig-tree,’’ said Mr. 
Wells, wi hasmile of relief upon his face, as he took a book and 
commenced reading aloud. 

I watched him, more absorbed in my own thoughts than in what 
he read. 

Oh, why did I curse myself with loving one who could perjure all 
his actions, who could vow, and, for neglecting it, pleaa? It was 
was the work of anexcited hour. Why would I persist in Pm soa. 
a slave when freedom stond beckoning me from bondage? why di 
I love when love itself was pain? and where, oh, where would such 
love end? 

When it was too dark to read he called me tohim. I had no will 

but his, and I went as though it were infinite pleasure. Perhaps it 
was. 
“ Ellen,” he said, “I can live this way no longer. I am ready to 
sacrifice bome, family, friends, reputation, anything,everything, but 
you must be mine!” and he clasped me in his arms with an intensity 
of passicn I bad never known before, and with one long kiss sent its 
Java flooa thrilling, throbbing and hissing through every vein. 

“J cannot, I cannot!” I exclaimed, drawing back. 

“ Oh, Ellen! Elien! how you torture me! You have chained me 
meto the rock. Perishing with huoger, you place’the tempting 
morsel where my tongue can touch it, but you will not let me eat ; 
parched with thirst, yoa bring the cvoling draught to my burning 
sips, but you will not let me drink it. Why will youdoso? When 
will you cease to tantalize me? Go! leave me; I cannot endure it. 
Go! you do not love me ; youcannot love me! Go! go!’ 

I started, but he clasped me again in a vice-like embrace. 

“Let me go!’ I demanded. 

“ By the God that made us both, and made me as | am, you shall 
be mine! You have driven me to desperation’’ And he gnashed 
his teeth in the madness of ungoverned passion, then, relaxing 
his hold, be fell back upon the sota, pale as death. 

The storm had spent itself, and the violent upheaving of the 
tempest was suddenly still. 

But I dared not leave him; the silence and the calm affected me 
more, if possible, than the storm had done, and | trembled with un- 
definable terror. I knelt by his side and pushed back bis dampened 
bair—piersed my lips to his forehead—begged him to speak or I 
should die 

“ Die with me, Ellen,” he said, “ and I can die happy. No! I will 
not ask it ; it is too much to ask of one that loves you, and when 
one does not—O my God! my God! have mercy on me. Of you, 
Ellen, I shall never ask it again. I have begged—I have knelt at 
your teet a wretched man, long, long enough ; it is better that we 
shou'd part; you, young and Leautitul, to charm others, to win, to 
torture and to reject, it you will. Go,and may you enjoy more of 
happiness than you have yet received or given. Go, and leave your 
ru'ned victim behind !” and he groaned such a groan of unutterable 
— as miglt have come from its Jast agonies. 

i left him, half expecting he would call me back, but he did not, 
and with that groan ringing in my ears I went tomy ownroom. J 
tried to call back my childish faith in Heaven, but it hung like lead 
above me, through which xo ray of suolight gleamed. Society stood 
before me stern and aghast, bidding me respect her, and, as I was 
tasting the first stinging dregs of a cup whose foam was nectar, shun 
the last fatal dranght which was Death and Hell. 

Something must be done, and that quickly—somewhere I must go, 
but where? Where can a helpless woman go when driven rnodely 
from a home which has so long protected her? Where? when all 
the wide world contains no other whose heart beat lovingly for her. 

1 gathered together my little wardrobe, while my heart still beat 
for him whose kindness had provided it, and whose misguided pas- 
sious were sending me away. I press<d to my lips each little token 
of affection, as one does the pale dead lips it shall see no more. 

I counted over the money I had saved from time to time, and it 
was sufficient for the wants of a few, very few days, and then who 
could tell what the end should be? 

Tbe next morning opened bright and beautiful as any, and while 
my heart was swelling with the thought ot its last farewell, a laugh, 
hollow and falee ag the promises of sin, drew me to the window. 

I saw him in the carriage, through the maples; his face looked 
haggard, bloated and sensual. Could that be the face 1 had loved, 
and a feeling of loathing and disgust came over me. Love ina 
moment changed to hate, and like an incensed madman, I could have 
laughed while watching his unfeeling heart beat out its last quiver- 
ing throbs in my bloody fingers as, | thought, he laughed, fiendlike, 
at the misery he had created. 

How | lived that day I could never tell, but I was fastened to the 
spot | hated, I could not go untill hadseen himagain. The tempter 
had one more trial for my weakness. 

It wes late when he returned—I would wait until morning ; but I 
could, I must see him, and so | followed to the study ; the door was 
ajar, the gorgeous moonlight filled the 100m and glorified the tace 
ot a troubied sleeper ; in a moment I yielded to the mighty speli 
that always bound me in his presence—perhaps I had wronged him— 
perhaps he had suffered more than I, and again he seemed the nob!e 
man | had known in the days ef my sweetest faith in human gooa- 
ness. 

1 knelt beside him and laid my face against his, hot, feverish and 
troubled, and then I could have made tne sacrifice and offered up 
soul and body upon the burning altar of his fiery passions; but 
Heaven still remembered mercy. 

I had dirturbed his slumber and he moved reetlesaly. 

‘I Knew ele would not go,” he muttered, and with a smile of 
triumph. 
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“] deserve to be damned for it, do I!’’ he continued, as if address- 
ing some one. 

* Damned or not, ten thousand hells shall not keep her from me, 
I swear it.” 

I did not shriek or scream, but writhing under a terrible, tangible 
presence, I rushed from it as from the jaws of death. 

On, on I went, only wishing to blot myself out of existence; the 
dull owl hooted and mocked, the black sbadows of the trees moved 
solemnly to and fro as if they mourned the fruits of sin, and the 
echoes repeated my despairing wail. 

I stopped, wher the mountain stream gave its first mad leap into 
the chasm below, and thos must I escape my first temptation. 

Down, far down in the inky deep, where crazy imps danced to the 
mad chorus of darkness, gia™t arms, black and frightful, impatiently 
‘beckoned and extended to give me their fierce welcome ; a cold 
band seized me with a convulsive grasp. Shuddering, I drew back, 
aod with a cry, sgonizing as that which moved a world, I prayed, 
“My Gd! my God! why hast thou forsaken me?” 

Wet with the cooling spray that fell upon me, like the tears of 
angels, I arose from that prayer saved. A gentle presence hovered 
near avd whispered of peace. 

I went back to the house as the old clock was telling the hour of 
four, then the sound of my footfall and my beating heart was all 
that disturbed the deep silence. I passed the opened door where 
Mr. Wells was still sleeping ; I dared not turn my eyes, lest the 
fatal spell might force my vacillating heart to yield again to weak- 
ness. 

I took my satchel in my hand ; the shriil whistling of the engine 
bade me hasten, and I obeyed. 

‘The cars moved on with their full freight of human life, all going, 
and I—who knew and who cared where. 

I saw Mr. Wells from the window; I knew, from the perplexed and 
troubled look with which he watched the hurrying cars, that he 
suspected the truth, too late to save his victim, and I leaned back in 
utter desolation, believing such sheltering arms would find me never 
again. 

The air grew thick and stifling, a sea of faces whirled about me 
with divided, donbled and distorted features, and a stranger said, 
“Yon are ill,” and offered me support. 

“Your ticket, madam,” gaid the conductor. 

I half raised my head. 

“Your ticket,” he repeated, louder than before. 

‘The lady is ill,” replied the gentlemanly stranger. “ Do not 
disturb her.” 

“* Where is sbe going ?”” 

Of course he could not answer,and I endeavored vainly to sepa- 
rate a name from the chaos of my bewildered braia. 

“ You know where you are going, don't you?” he asked, eyeing 
me curiously. 

I sank back into my former obliviousness, until I heard— 

“ Ellen, it must be her,” and the arm of the stranger tightened 
around me. 

‘ I started up, but I could recall no familiar lines in that bearded 
ace, 

‘*Six years have changed me, Ellen, and I am no longer the boy J 
was when you saw me last ; but look at me, my eyes and hair are 
the same.” 

“ John, my brother,” I faltered, ‘‘ Heaven has sent you.” And I 
hid my face in his bosom—a manly bosom—where I could fearlessly 
rest without danger of rousing the fiery throbs of passion to disturb 
the peace of its protection. 

Itold him all, of my temptation and my escape, and together we 
thanked the Infinite Father for his loving kindness ; but even while 
I thanked, | felt the dull throbs of psin ia the desolation of my 
heart’s inner chamber, and yearning s'ghs echoed through its aching 
silence, for I could not forget the delicious joy that unlawful love 
had brought me; I could net tear away in an instant the artfal 
work of years, and so I must listen to its mysterious voices, sadly 
singing, to the time of my falling tears, of what had been and what 
might have been. 

CHAPTER VI. 

Taree years after and I was happy in my brother’s home. I had 
learned life’s bitterest lesson, but the syren lay powerless now, and 
my oft-banished love returned no more; sometimes I recalled its 
fearfol tragedy that it might teach me to awaken only those life- 
chords, that, vibrating sweetly to the music of sinless love, Jead 
higher and higher towaid heaven and the angels; while those fas- 
cinatiog at first with delirious pleasure, thrill farther down in the 
lowest deep of woe. 

Two years inore and I had received no intelligence from the vil- 
lage where J had spent my early life. I had scrupulously avoided 
allcommunicaiion with it, knowing the weakness that prays, ‘“‘ Lead 
us not into temptation,’ should not trifle when the beart pleads for 
sin, and though mine turned its longing eyes towards Sodom no 
more, I was stiil interested, for there my mother slept, and there 
my wicked love Jay buried. 

had left Mrs. Wells; how-had my strange conduct been ex- 
plained to ber, and what did she think of it? The little ones, too, 
that loved me first and truest, did they remember me? Poor little 
Annie! J could never forget how her sad thoughtful face reproached 
me as she said, ‘‘1l wish papa loved me as well as he does you, 
Ellen; but he pever wants me near him.” 

Chiace brought me the desired information. I meta stranger, 
and in some way the conversation was directed toward the clergy, 
their relation to other men, the pernicious influence of free thought, 
uuchecked by the str. pg band of reason and principle. 

‘Not long ago,” he said, ‘I was sailing rudderless toward the 
open sea where s0 many venturesome souls find shipwreck, when a 
circumstance checked me somewhat. It was this: 

“The clergyman of our little town, Mr. Wells—you may have 
heard of him—a young man of growing reputation in the theological 
world, a man fall of noble snd generous impulses, of decived and 
promising talent, and in fact, possessed of everything a rising man 
could desire, but he grew tired of o!d things and plunged recklessly 
into new, until the restrictions of the church and society grew 
intolerable: 

“ For a time he preached in the old way, while with a few friends 
he talked privately of the new theories that absorbed him, but a 
man cannot deceive always, and jittle by little bis new doctrines 
became incorporated in his Sabbath discourses, until his conserva- 
tive hearers became alarmed, and we were soon a house divided 
against itself and bromgbt to desolation. 

“Mr. Wells, excluded from the fellowship of the churches, and 
stayed by no ballast of honor or principle, rushed into all manner 
of jicentiousness. 

“« He left town in search of employment, but his name had every- 
where gone before him, and he failed ; but he did not retarn until 
the little he had saved was squandered with worthless women. 

“He came back to his faithful and patient wife, wearied and dis- 
couraged, to madly start for another world that he might escape 
the — of this. 

“ He was found in the arbor, back of the house, weltering in his 
blood. Since then, I confess, free thought frightens me a little.” 

I felt the cold chills creep over me, and my heart stood atill. 

‘You are cold by this open window,” he eaid ; “ let me shut it.” 
wens my composure, I asked, ‘‘ What became of Mrs. 

yells ?”’ 

“Suffering, yet unrepining, she was devoted to her vagrant hus- 
band to the last. 

“1 saw her often; she wondered, she said, she could have 
lived so blindly, and then she spoke of some one she called Ellen, 
leaviog her alone. I believe ie went away while she, Mrs. Wells, 
was sbeent. I did not exactly understand the story, but it must 
have betn bad enough, or else she Joved her very much, for she 
never spoke of her without deep emotion. 

‘*The society have given her the old parsonage—for they all 
esteemed her; sbe lives with the children, and a young lady. a 
beautiful creature, but the v.ctim of that iafernal fascination which 
Mr. Wells possetsed above every other man I ever knew—a fasciua- 
tion perfectly incomprehensib'e to me—but I have made my story 
too long,” he continued, and bidding me good morning, left me to 
thoughts he littie dreamed of—thoughts of the friend I had deceived, 
a friend struggling in the lonely desolation of her poverty, yet re- 
membering me wi'h tears—thoughts of my own well-filled purse, 
and «f the power God had given me to return the kindcess of other 
years, and from an overflowing heart, now altogether grateful, I 
prayed—‘ My Father, I thaok thee!” 








THE END. 
--"Fog ‘want nothing, do you?” said Pat. “ Redad, on’ if it’s ucthwe rou 
~~ fad fin We fox where tue whiskey was.’ 





PERSONAL. 


Avyorper of our ancient citizens bas descended to the grave. Mr. W. Fox, 
President of the Mapbattan Gas Comp — last Friday at his house in 
West Farms, in h's seventy -eighih year. was one of the last of our mer- 
chants of the old school. 


Tue Louisville Democrat announces a bloody duel fougbt on the 8th of Febru- 
ary, at Duncensviile, on the Georgia and Florida line, between Edwin Hart, 
editor of the Fiorida Sentinel and Crittenden Coleman, a grandson of Senator 
Crittenden. ‘hey were both kilied on the spot. 


Tue French papers notice that, on the $d of February, at a convent near 
Boulogne, there died ata very ady: nced age the woman who, seventy years 
ago, was entbroned and deified in Paris as the Goddess of Reason. She bad 
\cng repented of her earlier career. Jn ber youth she was femed tor her vices 
and her beanty—in her sge for her piety and unearthly ghastliness. 


Tue Norwich Bulletin speaks of the New London Star’s new editorial force in 
the following manner ; “‘ The editorial depariment of the Star has been in- 
creased. It inventories now ; one brain, one bowel, and one bottle of small- 
beer. The beer commenced working last week.’ To which the Star replies : 
“The poor rum on which the ‘ editorial department? of the Bulletin is run, 
‘commenced working’ some time since.’’ 


Some facetious gentleman has been making free with the name of Professor 
Wise, of balioon fame. Not con:ent with that, he added iusult to injury by 
establi-hing a stand at the corner of a s'reet in Memphis, Tenn., where he dis- 
pensed peanuts, candies and peppy cigars to an admiring and purchasing com- 
munity. Professor Wise has written from his home in Lancaster, Pa., declar- 
ing his peanut namesake as an impostor. 


GENERAL Twices, whore recent surrender of bis trust has caused such indig- 
nation throughout the army, was the third in military rank, Generals Scott and 
Wool ranking before him. 


Tue well-known comedian and playwright, D. E. Durivage, died in Memphis, 
Tenp., on the 22d of February, in his forty-fifth year. He had left the stage 
and literature for several years, and bad devoted himself to agriculture. He 
was as much respected in both his professions. He had served with distinction 
in the Mexican War. 


Tue Philadelphia Press, in alluding to the movement of Mr. Lincoln in pass- 
ing through Baltimore, states that when “Mr. Buchanan left Lancaster, four 
years ago, he was threatened by the rowdies of Baltimore with personal vio- 
lence, in any number of ancnymous letters, and it made such an impression 
on him that, in company with a few friends, he took a private carriage, leaving 
his escort and a dunner that had been prepared for bim bebind.”’ 


Mis”ep by a Sabbath periodicul, we published the marriage of our friend John 
Clancy. The Leader, of which he is senior editor, denies the soft impeachment. 
We are afraid, therefore, that our excellent County Clerk is not as bappy as we 
made him out, and as he deserves to be, for however pleasant ‘ single ble-sed- 
nes” is, it certainly cannot be equal te “ double blessedness,’’ £0 long as 
twice one are two, 

WE copy, with due censure, tbe following spiteful epitaph on our Ex-Presi- 
dent.  equiescat in pace. ‘ At noon to-morrow, the effulgent nose of 
the President will be an unefiicial one. The venerable and slightly spiteful Old 
Public Func'ionar), sill. for almost the first time in his life, be without an 
ffice. In these bard times, the discharged servant—discharged without a 
recomnmené ation—will find it difficult to procure another place.” 


Ir is with unfeigned regret that we reoprd the death of William Montgomery 
Martin, of Columbia, 8. C., who died from the result of a severe cold, con- 
tractea while working at Morris Is'and, Charleston barbor. He was a volun- 
teer in the ranks of the artillery company, being a sincere and enthusiastic 
believer in sec:ss on. He was an able writer and a fine poe!—his verres to an 
‘* Holean Harp,” are equal to Milton’s Sonnet to a bigbtingale. It is strange 
and sad that poijitical troubles carry from us our bravest and our best, while 
old hack politicians who do the mischief are preserved. 


Co. Corcoran, whose disobedience to military orders has subjected him to 
a court-martial, i; dangerously il). Jt is supposed that mental annoyance has 
caused hi: imdisposition. 


Cart. Mics has been restored to his official position in Washington. 


Tue wretch, Gavitt, who murdered Joseph L. White, at Panama, is to be 
tried tor that offence. The United States Consul is te watch our interest in the 
matter. It appears that Gavilt’s enmity was entirely perrona), on account of 
White baving succeeded in gaining a contract to gather India rubber, which he 
had failed in. 


Fx-Presipent Joun Tyier, after the adjournment of the Peace Convention, 
went to Ricbmond, and, afer a serenade from the citizens, in a speech bitterly 
at acked tie action of the Peace Convention, 


Epwin M. Pierce, of Norwich, Conn., late editor of the Hartford Press, died 
of consumption on the 14th March, aged twenty-seven. He was a clever 
writer and # kind man, 

The Sunday Courier says : “It is consoling to learn that, in spite of the 
crisis, every dollar of the stock of the Brooklyn Academy has been subscribed 
for and paid.’’ We do not see the consolation. 


Tur New York Zouaves have vow their semi-weekly early morning drills, 
rising at four o’clock and marching in “ouble quick time to the Bawery. They 
have their regular evening dr lls every Tuesday and Frivay. Some of them 
sleep at the Armory on the bare boards, in order to accustom them to military 
discipline. ‘The arm: ry being situa ed at the corner of Wasbington Square and 
Fourth street affords them easy accees to the Parade Ground, where they drill 
in floe weather. They are forming # good li rary of books on military tactics 
and other subjects, They cxpcct scon to number a hundred men. 


Mr. Oscan¥An, the Ov ieutal lecturer, of literary celebrity, has returned from 
a very successtul tour at the West. 








NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Some two years ago we chronicled the mysterious disappearance of Dr. Rowe 
from the hotel in which be was staying in Oxford, Benton county, Obio. King, 
the keeper of the hotel, said that the dector bad been called away to seea 
patieot in some town about thirty miles off, and that was hii he knew of the 
matter. As, bowever, the missing man bad $2,000 about his person, it was 
strongly suspected that be had been mugdered. After two years’ quiet but 
active inquiry by a detective, it bas dscovered that King, with the 
assistance of two men, Rogers and Haggett, inveigled the doctor to a farm- 
house on the pretence of seeing a patient, and that when there he was murdered. 
King has confessed, and the three villains are in custody awaiting their trial. 
They will doubtless be hanged, 


Tuere is a quiet earnestness in the Western method of ridding iteelf of rogues 
emiuently reassuring to one cluss, and terribly suggestive toanother. The 
Memphis Pioneer states that Jately a Mr. Kimbro, a planter, saw « suspicious 
character banging about. He was arrested, and some burglarious tools found 
op his person. He was warned to leave thoze parts, but be did not heed the 
advice. Two days afterwards he was iound dead, hanging tothe bougn of a tree. 
His executioners are not yet discovered. He gave bis name as Cornelius 
Watkins. 


Tux Sunday Mercury bas a very graphic acco: t of the manner in which the 
plot agaist Abe Lincoln’s hfe was ferreted out by two New York Detectives, 
Devoe and Sampson, who were detailed by Sup. Kennedy to proceed to Balti- 
more to find ont what was going on. We do not consider it wise of the potice 
authorities to show their secret machinery, and how was it that Mr. Kennedy 
knew there was a plot? We don’t believe a word of it. 


Tue deleterious nature of coal gas is not svfficiently guarded against. Last 
Thursday, a young man, working at the saleratus factory, Twentieth strect and 
Tenth avenue, lita fire in the counting-room and sat down. He was found 
some bours alter in a state of insensibility, It appears that he bad left the 
dcor of the stove open, and the damper was down, He died soon after he was 
discovered. 


Some time since the Hudson County Artillery applied to Brigadier-General 
Hatfield for permierion to form a third re:iment. The General has now issued 
an order making them a speci«l] artijlery regiment. A spec al election for 
‘fficers has been ordered for Wednesday next, and it is understood ‘hat Captain 
Hexamer will be elected Colonel. Thig will be the first artillery regiment in 
the State. 

A most infamous case of false accusation and arrest has lately happened at 
Bergen, New Jersey. A man, named Dickenson, who pow and then quarreiled 
with bis wife, was missing. As be bad a few collars ip his possession, the 
ehrew accused a young man, wvo had been seen in her hurband’s company 
the day he was mused, as being implicated in bis disappearence. He was 
arrested, and was about to be committed to jail on the serious charge of 
murder, when a telegraphic dispatch came from Dover Plains, Duchess county , 
where his fatber resides, saying he was there and in health. Mrs. D. ought to 
be pupisbed for her conduct. 


Cozzay’s famous and popular hotel at West Point wes burnt to the ground on 
Friday, the Ist March. It was the result of an accident. 


£1x stevedores were arrested last week, charged with robbing the cargoes 
they were employed to unload. It appears that for six mcnths numerous 
packeges have been missed trom Pier 44, North River, where the London, 
Liverpool and Philadelphia boats are loaded and unloaded. A detective was 
employed, and the six stevederes detec:ed in their pefarious conspl: acies. 
Finding the evidence £0 clear against them, they confessed their delinquencies. 


Desrrre Beecher’s preachings; the new Academy of Music, and its sixty 
churebes and three thousand clergymen, Brooklyn is as uns«fe for human life 
aa lion’s den. A tew days +ince, a most seber and respectable man, named 
John McCumrey, was brutally murdered in open day by a rvffian, John 
Cowan, and several others of the same class, because he would not go intoa 
vile groggery den and treat the rowdy crowd. -He leaves a wife and four 
children. The great-st curse to our cities are the corner groceries. No liquor 
oug ht to be sold in any place except licensed taverns. 

THe new ( uban railroad fs 10 be bui!t by a New York contractor, who recently 
departed for Havana wiih a burdred laborers. Another New Yorker has taken 
acontrac , amounting to $5,000,000 for paving the streets of Havana. Mr. 
[hones Winans, of Baltimore, well-known among stembost men as owner of 


he cigar steamsbip, is sald, 9, ess a tortune of more than $12 00v 
bin bb ema A” urahly © contract ‘wits tie Ore Nicbutie oF 
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Russia, for the construction of a railway between St. Petersburg and Moscow « 

We may also gratify our seif-love by adding that the positions of trust on that 

railroud are filed by Americans. Jt is to Train that London and Liverpool owe 

= borse-railroxcs. Ferry boat# are likewise about being inaugurated on tho 
mes. 


A VEkY exciting scene occurred on the 2d March at Pier No. 13 North River. 
A fogitive st.ve was brought down by t«o marshals to be shipped touth. 
When he got to the whart the negro appealed to the sympatbies of the mob for 
protection. A policeman thereupon demanded to ree the warrant for the 
begro’s extradition. This the marsba! hud most unaccountably forgotten, and 
be went for it, leaving his sable prisoner in the bands of his associate marshal. 
Encouraged by the mob, the negro made tacks for the hospitable shores of 
New Jersey, | mee by the marsha), who, impeded by the mob, was flnaliy 
tripped up @ darkey made his escape ‘o Jercey City or Hoboken, where he 
was speedily put on the underground railroad. 


Art Sing Sing, recently, a man baving buried his wife, called for bis little gir!, 
whom he had left at aveigbbor’s while he went through the mournful ceremony 
of the funeral, At midnight the hborbood was aroused by the {.mes 
bursting jrom his house. Sad to say, he and his littie child were tound 
burnt in their beds. It is supposed that he fell asleep while reading. Thus 
one week closed the graves oi all the family. 

Tux census of New Jersey foots up a population of 672,024, of which 644,080 
are whites, 24,936 free colorec people and cight slaves. Of the sjaves yevre- 
main'ng in the State, there are in sunterdon county three, in Middlesex, one, 
in Mor:is one, in Passaic two,and in Somerset one The largest county is 
Essex, containing the city of Newark, population, 98,875. The pext in popu- 
lation is Hudson, containing 62,717. The total population of the cuy ef Trentwa 
is 17 221, and of this number 627 are colored. 


THE OP EN DOOR. 
(Continued from page 270.) 


“ Hallo!” I cried, ‘what do you want here ?’ 

“ He plodded on round the corner without looking back, and, 
by the time I had reached it, he was gone. 

* ¢ Bolted into the plantation,’ I saidto myself, ‘ he might hide 
away there in a minute. No mystery in that. Next time I'll 
not scare my visitor off.’ 

“ But, though [ was convinced that the gardener himself was 
at the bottom of the whole thing, I could not catch him out. 
Once, indeed, I found the door open without any fault of hie, It 
was a bright, moonlight night. I was going to bed, when I 
looked out of a stuircase window, and saw distinctly a man hide 
himself behind a bush in the garden, Stepping into the yard, I 
loosed Phiz—it was his last exploit, poor fellow, for the next day 
he was driven over and had to be killed—loosing Phiz, I slipped 
along, in the shadow of the wall, and pounced at the intruder. 
He made straight for the garden door, which stood wide opcn. 
I could not catch him, though I was near enough to remark that 
he had only one arm—his legs made up for the defect—he ran 
like a hare, and the only success gained was by Phiz, who had a 
turn-up with his dog. 

“But to return: I suspected the gardener of the whole thing, 
and, had he merely tried to keep my curiosity alive, I should not 
have cared; as it was, he scared the women so much, that not a 
servant staid. Evidently he liked short holdings and long inter- 
vals between them. 

“It was a part of my agreement to keep him on when I took 
the place. Well as this arrangement ought to have suited him, 
he evidently preferred doing nothing on bis own account to doing 
little more on mine. Indeed, I heard that the servants of pre- 
vious tenants had been so worked upon by his report of the ghost, 
and their own supposed evidence of his visits, that their frequent 
changes must have made a very appreciable item in the draw- 
backs to the place, and, therefore, increased his chances of an idle 
interregnum. 

“‘T expected the rather to detect him, as I had had some ex- 
perience in ghostly apparatus when [ was a boy, and, indeed, was 
very successful on several occasions with the brick. Don't you 
know the charm? Take a heavy, rough brick; tie a long, black 
thread round it, and put it on the floor, under somebody’s bed; 
carry the thread under the door, and at night, when the candle is 
put out, and you know that your victim has settled himself be- 
tween the sheets, though not yet gone to sleep, pull your thread 
a little—wait, and pull again. By judicious management, I have 
known a brick take, at least, a quarter of an hour to journey across 
the room. The creeping, grating sound it makes, unlike the step 
or movement of any living creature, is so miserably suggestive of 
something uncanny, that I have known great cowards come down 
the next morning as sallow about the gills as if they had sat up 
for a week. 

“ Holly is not bad, either; it makes a horrible and singular 
sound when rubbed against a window. I have thus silenced a 
room full of talkers for the whole evening. Kittens shut up in a 
piano create only ing distress; but a lanthorn, which throws 
a large disc of tight for a considerable distance, may be so man- 
aged as to keep a hamlet in terror for weeks. 

“ Now, the appearances testified to by our cook one evening, 
when the door was open, answered so well to the effect of su 
an instrument, that I became convinced of the gardener’s guilt. 

“Taxed with it suddenly, however, he most positively de- 
nied having any hand in the matter. Cook gave warning, so did 
the housemaid,. ‘This was very tiresome, as the next would 
probably inherit additional suspicions. 

“To settle the matter, therefore, I called the whole house- 
hold out on the next occasion of the door being found unaccount- 
ably open, and walked through it backwards and forwards half a 
dozen times in their presence, shutting it to when I had done, and 
putting the key in my pocket. 

“That same evening also 1 had them all out again, and, with 
a bull’s-eye lanthorn, produced the appearances which had 
threatened to upset our relationship. Thus reassured, cook 
staid with us, and a fortnight has now passed since the expi- 
ration of the six months subsequent to my first defiance of the 
spell, which was, indeed, only a week after my coming to the 
place; but no chaffing or loss of credit shakes the gardener’s pro- 





-fessed belief in the danger of that act.” 


«Can you,” said my friend, laying down his manusoript, 
“suggest any further means to dispel a superstition which has 
found believers in this village for the last score or so of years, 
and helped a lazy knave to additional months of idleness?” 

“No,” I replied, “unless yon build up the door.” 

“That would be an admission of my own credulity,” he 
answered. “No; I like giving the ghost his chance.” 

Thus speaking, he took up the newspaper which lay beside 
him, and I knocked the ashes out of my pipe, and was leaving 
the summer-house, when I heard him say, “Good heavens! 
look here !” 

I turned quickly round, and saw him grow pale, while the 
paper shook in his hand. He pointed to a paragraph, which 
ran thus: 

“This village,” mentioning a se about ten miles off, “has 
lately been the scene of a horrible tragedy. A tramp was found 
in a barn, suffering from what at first appeared a fit, but after- 
wards proved to be pe pe pe The man, who had only one 
arm, stated, in an interval of consciousness, that he had been 
bitten by a dog, which formerly accompanied him, and had sub- 
sequently gone mad; he had- destroyed the animal, and put 
some balsam into the wound, which he thought had neutral- 
ized the venom, for the bite had speedily closed up, and he 
had felt no further inconvenience. But he died after great 
suffering.” 

“ Look there!” said my friend, pointing with a trembling finger 
at the passage; “that was the man I tried to catch, and the 
same beast slightly bit my hand, when I dragged off my dog.” 

The death stroke had been given within the tima 
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HON. JAMES SIMONS, 
er-General of the Fourth Brigade of 8. C. M., and 
Speaker of the 8. C. House of Representatives. 


Ws give in our present issue a striking lik ness of the Hon. 
James Simons, Brigadier-General of the Fourth Brigade S.C. M. 
end Speaker of the 8. C. House of Representatives. 

General Simons is a rative of Charleston, a descendant of the 
Huguenots, and his family is one of the oldest and most respect- 
en the State. His — was an a nd or pcre At i : 

ashington’s cav , and distinguished himself at the es 0 
Cowpens and meee, at the latter of which he was severely 
wounded. After the Revolution he held the office of Collector 
¢ the Port of Charleston, under the appointment of General 

on. 

General Simons graduated at the South Carolina College in 
1833, with the first honor of his class, immediately commenced 
the study of the law, entered the bar at the early age of twenty- 
two, and soon became distinguished in his profession. 

He has been in the ry ay relay nineteen years continu- 
ously as a member of House of Representatives, and has 
been uniformly elected Speaker 
without opposition for the last 
ten years, the robes of which of- 
deo ke now wears ; and he is con- 
sidered one of the best expound- 
ers of Parliamentary law in the 
country. 

General Simons 1s Vice-Presi- 
dent of the Cincinrati of South 
Carolina—the venerable and Hon. 
Henry A. De Saussure being the 
President. 

Generai Simons has been in the 
military service of the State for 
twenty six years, and was Colonel 
of the First Regiment of Artillery 
at the time ot his election as Brig- 
adi -r-General. 

The brigade of which he is the 
present commander consists of 
ene regiment of artillery, one re- 
ximent of rifles and four regi- 
ments of infantry (one of which 
is the distinguished Seventeenth), 
and numbers about five thousand 
men in the ate. 

The Gaal io cruteses in his 
raanners, and much esteemed by 
his fellow-citizens. 





THE OPEN DOOR, 
Some few weeks ago—I write 
with the occurrence fresh in my 
mind—J paid a vi-it to a friend 
whose house had the reputation, 
not only of being haunted, but 
haunted by a ghost of a peculiarly 
venomous kind. It had the cre- 
dit, he told me in his kind note of 
invitation, of b ing concern d in 
the death of at last two previous 
occupants of the place. “ How- 
ever,” he added, “ having rather 
a taste for game of this kind, I 
have kept a record of my investi- 
yations, which you shall hear; 
and if you think I have not laid 
the spectre sufficiently, we will 
join our forces, and utterly break 
the spell.” 

Two or three days after I had 
been under his roof, he came into 
the hbrary with a small manu- 
script in his hand, and said, * if 
you are disengaged, I will read 
you my notes about this ghost.” 

*By all means,” 1 replied; 
“only let me get my pipe before 
you begin.” So.I ran upstairs 
for it, while he threw up the win- 
_dow which opened on the lawn, 
and his wite gave some directions 
to the servant, who had entered 
the room to clear away the break- 
last. 

On my return, he called out, 
«I'm goin; to read it in the sum- 
mer-house, and Mary, who has 
heard it already, shall skim the 
news off the paper, and give us 
the cream when we have done.” 

Arrived at the summer-house, 
flit my pipe, flipped a spider off 
the stem, which had let himself 
down from the roof at the smell 
of a lucifer, and put my feet up 
om the bench, while my friend, 
spreading his manuscript on the 
rough table which stood in the 
midst. thus began : 

“To be let furnished, in excel- . 
lent repair, and most salubrious 
situation, @ country house, with 
good gardens and outbuildings, 
near the D—— station, on thu 
Great Western Railway. Rent, 
thirty pounds. Inquire of Messrs. 


HON 


[xtrum & Co., Baker street.” 

* Look there,” said Ito my wife, honding the paper across th. 
breakfast iable, with my finger on the paragraph, “what would 
you haye, ifthat does not suit you? I'l go and see about it this 
morming.”” 

in an hour I get off the top cf onc of the Atlas "buses, and 


presented myself in the office of the agents. 
“Why is the rent so low?” Linnocently asked. 
soapboiler’s next. door, or a smal!pax hospi*al ?” 
“* Nothing of the kind, sir,” replied the clerk; *“we are in» 
tructed to say there is no drawback in the nighborhood, but 
good socivty, excellent fishing, a popular prea: her, and a pack of 
hounds within easy reach. I belicve, though, that the present 
owner, an eecentri¢ gentleman, lets it frra low rent beeause he 


“Ts there a 


believes that it is haunted—an absurd ‘fancy, sir; but all the |* 


better for the next tenant.” 

“This notion, I confess, made me rather take to the pect 
than otherwise, and determined me.to run down to the place and 
see for myself, 

“ We had for some time been looking out for ce in the 
country, but mtherto we had gained nothing by verification 
of several advertisements, beyond a change of air for #few hours, 


ad 


down one of the many railroads leading out of London—one 
house was too damp, one too dark, others small, bleak, lonely, 
staring or tumble-down. 

“The following day I went—half hoping the inspection would 
confirm a growing disposition to give the whole thing up, and 
live, not without precedent, in town. ; 

« Arrived at the station, I yielded to the pressure of the solitary 
flyman, and bade him drive me to the Grange, for this was the 
title of the house I sought. We had not left the cluster of sheds, 
which had grown up near the station, above ten minutes, when I 
caught glimpses through a fence of a low, gray stone building, 
with mullioned windows, half hidden in a clump of cedars, the 
whole set in the corner of a pleasant park-like paddock. I was 
just saying to myself, I wish the Grange may be like this, when 
the driver touched his hat, and said, ‘ Shall I drive you in by the 
back way, sir? the front is open.’ 

“This seemed an odd reason for choosing the approach he 
suggested, but I replied, ‘Oh, yes, certainly ;’ thinking that the 
person in charge, most probably. lived somewhere in the rear of 
the premises I wished to visit—for we really had reached the 


Grange. 
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JAMES SIMONS, BRIGADIER-GENERAL OF THE FOURTH BRIGADE OF 8 C. M., AND SPEAKER OF THE 8S. ©. HOUSE OF 


REPRESENTATIVES PHOTOGRAPHED BY COOK, CHARLESTON. 


“As we drove up, I could see at a glance that the place had | 
been untenanted for some time. The box edging had become a 
dwarf hedge; ants had piled up little tumuli of fine earth on the | 
lawn, over which the grass had already crept; and the fruit trees | 
were choking themselves with an inner growth of barren wood. | 
On entering the stable-yard, the wheels of my vehicle bumped | 
unevenly over the stones with which it was paved, proving how 
d»p’y the rain had scooped out the soft soil in which they were | 
first bedded. I noticed, too, that a horseshoe, nailed to the | 
threshold of what appeared to be the stable-door, had become 
rough with rust, and established a little brown puddle, like the | 
drops under the spoutof a chalybeate pump, while a fringe of | 
weds had sprurg up round the kennel of a former dog. 
“Now no noise of dragging chain marked his interest in the | 


« « Louder than that,’ said I, hearing no stir, 

“So he knocked louder, till the ings rattled. Still no 
response. Justified by this delay, me his thumb on the flat 
latch, and clicked it, pushing it at same time ; but though 
the upper part of the door gave about an inch, the lower re- 
mained firm, as if fastened by a bolt within, a few inches from 
the ground. 

«“*¢ Please wait a minute,’ saida small voice from about the 
height of his knee, but so clear it sounded as if it had come from 
lips on this and not on the other side of the door. The _ 
however, was inside, for the voice went on: ‘ Father wi here 
directly, and undo the bolt ; he has gone to see that no one comes 
through the door, because it is open.’ 

««¢ Who is your father ?” said T, addconing the keyhole. 

* * Death,’ said the voice; ‘ Mr. Death,’ 

“This handle took off a little of the unpleasantness of the 
reply ; but still, I thought, now I had better wait till he comes. 
Turning, therefore, to the flyman, I said, ‘ Why didn’t you drive 
in by the front gate? Weshould have found him there.’ 

“*Ah, sir! I see you doesn’t know this place. No one ever 
goes in by that door when it opens of itself, Leastways, who- 

ever does is sure to be struck with 
death within the next six months. 
The last gent but one as lived here 
walked through one day promis- 
cuous like; and sure enough, he 
died five months and seventeen 
days afterwards, The last went 
out that way when he was a-leay- 
ing home, and got wrecked within 
six weeks.’ 

“*Probably,’ I said; * most 
pas’ who die or are wrecked 

ve passed through an open door 
many scores of times shortly be- 
fore.’ 

«*¢ Well, sir, I don’t know how 
it is, but so it is, and folk about 
here believe it.’ 

“This was a settler. Folk be- 
lieve it! What better reason can 
be rendered for some more ra- 
tional articles of por faith ? 
It is unanswerable. Folk is a 
universal sponscr. Folk is king, 
pope, and master of the ceremo- 
nies. 

“Having had my logic thus 
suddenly chopped up for me, 
there was nothing for it but te 
wait for Mr. Death. 

“T hoped, for the sake of the 
fruit and flowers, he was not the 
gardener. While I listened for 
his step, I pictured his appear- 
ance. There was no doubt now 
of the house being haunted. I 
had just missed an interview. 
The ghost mi.ht even then be 
somewhere about the place. My 
reverie was renee - by a heavy 
step along the passage; then 
came a pause; the door opened, 
and Mr. Death began to apologise 
for his delay. 

“TI confess I was rather disap- 
pointed. He was short as a crab, 
and red as a lobster. With a 
cheery voice, which bubbled up 
out of a large blue waistcoat, he 
begged pardon for keeping re se 
long at the door, and offered to 
show me the house and premises 
atgnee. His little daughter—for 
it was she who had first responded 
to our knocks—was just like him. 
Thus the promised air of mystery 

ew suddenly commonplace, and 

walked from room to room en- 
gaged in vulgar queries about 
drains andgrates. But when we 
had gone over the building, and 
passed into the garden, I recog- 
nized the door, and said, ‘ Very 
well, the place seems likely 
enough to suit me. I will see the 
agents when I get back to town, 
and let you know whether I shall 
take it or not. Meanwhile, I 
may as well go back this way ; it 
is the shortest cut to the station. 
Then, suddenly lifting the fasten- 
ing of the front gate, I pushed it 
open, and passed through. No 
protest followed; but the man 
did—carelestly enough—talki 
still about the greenhouse, whi 
he hoped, if 1 came, 1 would re- 
pair. 

«+ Why,’ said 1, ‘ isnot this the 
formdden door? The driver 
would not enter here because it 
was open, and now you walk 
through as if there were hot ® 
ghost in the world. 

“*He is gone, sir,” replied he, 
n quite a matter-of-fact way, as 
if he had been speaking of the 
postman; ‘ he passed through 
three times this morning, and 
now he will be away for a month. 
"Tis not often he is so busy as he was to-day. When he is, it 
shows he is off somewhere for a while. You may go through 
the gate safe enough as long as you open it yourself; but he can’t 
bear any one to use it when he is about.’ 

“* Well,’ I replied, ‘if I come, 1 shall keep the key and lock 
him out, unless he asks to be let in.’ 

“* Ah, sir, he won’t wait for that, I'll be bound. 
to’come if you do.’ 

“This was positive and pleasant; sol feed my friend, and 
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He is sure 


| made my way to the station, determining, as I walked, to tackle 


this strange visitant if ever I took the place. 
‘*Which Idid, In six weeks wehad packed up all our house- 


| hold stuff, down to the kitchen mustard-pot, and Pickford trans- 


ferred it to the Grange—leaving a charwoman in my old home 


| advent of a stranger. Thcre wasnot.asound in the place, except | with a Jarge perquisite of broken bottles and scraps of bass mat- 


| from some pcrt sparrows who had settled themselves in an empty 
| dovecot, and the short puffs of the broken-winded fly-horse. 
“+ Shall 1 knock, sir?” said the drniver.—+ By all means.’ 
“Getting down, and giving a wet-sounding slap to the hot 
beast, as an encouragement, he tapped at the door with his 
knuckies, and held his head on one side, to listen. 


ting. We found the pulse of life beginning to beat irregularly 

in our new house. Fires, mostly of deal splinters and straw, 

warmed the grates ; porters were coaxing obstinate anguler far- 

niture upstairs; a httle crowd of washingstands and umbs of 

dislocated bedsteads were waiting fcr their turn in the hail; the 
(Continued on page 270.) 





—— 











= t 


' -Manen 16, 1861.] 














is a 


thus 
me, 
it to 


for 
ear- 
now 


My 
then 
ned, 
ygise 
4 
+h a 

up 
, he 


i to 
Lises 










, - - . = w/ / |) bib 
5 “<. re $s “‘'["——=nm “ : : == ae 
—— hi nus "1 
=z G ZG ZEz ————— a — a>. 
; yf Ziad, Ss hee nk we = ° = ff i 


ad | 


















4 NG] 


xr Ser 


% ry One —=S¥) 
Wea 


«Gn age 


au 7] 
Digs Sa Mi ae 


a |i eV. pow oe : 
4 { ms ye = “ <—t 
P Pg ri | = wy! 3) Si 4 >) fi 
1 || oe || ; aie 
ea "till |] ie ev lms mw 


E — | ee Yj ” os 2 . ey =u 


BN Z a % fi 
Pie IA mag 7 at 

Aili 

ml 


vt 
2 
” || 
aN 
ok 
= 
\- 
Bw 3 
I 
| = 
1 
=3 
E: 
ie 


From 


" 
i 
L 











He | . rs : 
uf , 


sails 


Ni. 
yl \ 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. _ 


= —\ \Noe = ; 
SR San. & >  £&»../ 
a 

















i Mh ut} 
Mii H | it 


Za 


rz 
—] 


Cara 


QA 


Sia 


BPs 
ee 







on yu 


aus a NG 
=i 


ik ke 




























i} 


NN 


(Ny Aili!) 
“: Fi 
H), 


i 


id iM 


¥ a 


Ae A 






























































HHH} 
th 


iT 
Hall | H} i| 
i 


il 


A 


‘| lh 


rt ‘ 
my. om * i! HH 


Th) 1 i 

lay (1711177 | 
Mt ih Hil hil i iI} i 
Hi MOTT | 





=~ at 
i . 


itt 


Nii} 















































ul os 
ti 

Ald Mi 
mt | | 


i 
i i ; 
i iH} 


re 
a 
I WH 


my Hi 












‘ih % 






























































i 




















‘ | 


ih 


770 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











ee 


THE OPEN DOOR. 
(Continued from page 268.) 


piano choked up the passage, as if it had set out 
to escape from S enten of discord, and had missed 
aturn; while the chairs, with their legs sticking 
up, sat upon each other. ~~ 
“I found my dog, Phiz, under the dining- 
room table, making a point at Mr. Death’s cat, 
who, with a tail as big as a muff, was trying to 
terrify him by ventriloquism. Taking him off 
to air in the old kennel, I kicked over the cat, 
incited the porters, lent a judicious hand here 
and there, until by eventide the neck of the bu:i- 
ness was broken (besides a few small chattels), 
and the additional furniture we brought with us 
fraternized with that of the Grange. 
“It was, of course, several days before we 
had made final dispositions; but ere long the 
heavy baggage was arranged, the three-deckers 
were brcught to an anchor, and only the gun- 
boats had to be placed. 
“All this while I had heard nothing of the 
ghost; but when the more solid claims of my 
new household had been attended to, I asked the 
gardener whether he had lately paid a visit. 
«He is here now,’ was the reply. 
«+ Where?’ I cried. j 
«+ Ah, sir, I can’t tell that; but he came in 
about a quarter of an hour ago. The door is 
wide open still.” ; 
“Popping on my hat, I ran into the garden. 
The door was half closed, and moving as if some 
one on the other side held the handle. When I 
approached it quickly, it was shut to with a 
slam. I pressed the latch and pushed; it 
yielded at once, and I passed through. There 
was no one, but a man walking leisurely away 
down the lane, about sixty yards off. 


(Continued on page 267.) 








E BON TON—THE BEST LADIES’ FASHION 
BOOK in the World Specimen Copies, with 
two valuable patterns, posted for +3 ceota. 
6. T. TAYLOR & SON, 407 Broadway, New York. 





Viele’s Hand-Book for Active Service, 


FOR THE USE OF 
VOLUNTEERS IN THE FIELD. 


CONTENTS: 


ORGANIZATION OF AN ARMY CORPS. 
THE RECKUIT. 

THE (OMPANY. 

TH REGIMENT. 

THE CAwP. 

THE MARCG. 

RATIONS AND MO! FE OF COOKING THEM. 
FIELD FOR‘IFIC TION 

AKT LékY—DIFFEBRENT KINDS AND USBS. 
MANUAL FOR MOUNTAIN HOWITZERS. 
MANUAIL, FOR HEAVY ARTILLERY. 
AMMUNITION. 

“T have road with great satisfaction the advance sheets 
of the ‘ Hand-Book for Active Service.’ A practical work 
of this description is greatly needed, and will be prized by 
tne soldiers comprising our Militia throughout the States,’ 

MARSHALL LEFFERTS, Col. 71h Regt , N. Y. 

Sent free by mai] on rece pt of price 

1 vol., Cloth, $1. Will be published in a fow days. 

D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 

217 No. 192 Broadway, New York. 


CANADIAN 


General Agency. 


Merchants, Manufacturors, Inventors, Patentees, &c., will 
find it to their advantage to appoint the undersigned Agent 
for the sale or introduction of their Goods, Manufactures or 
loventions in the Canadas. Arrangements readtiy entered 
into on liberal terms, on salary or commission. 


E. O. BOUDREAU, 


General Agent, 110 German St, 
Montreal, Canada East. 
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Love of Strong Drink Cured by 
DR. ZELL’S NERVINE POWDERS. 


For salo at No, 63 Division St., No. 214 Eighth Av.,N. Y., 
and MRS. HAYE-, No. 175 Fulton St., Brooklyn. Price 
One Dotan. F. C. WELIS & CO., Wholesale Agents, 116 
Franklin &t., N. Y. 77 














WOMAN Ab 71 


MUSICAL BOXES, 
Playing 1, 2, 3, 4, 6,8, 10, 12, 16, 24 and 36 Tunes. 
M. J. PAILLARD, Importer, 


21 Maiden Lane, New York. 277-78 





MPL OYMt*NT FOR ALL!—HOW TO MAKE 
MONEY !—SECRETS REVEALE’® !—Aany 
per-on sending the Subscriber twenty-five cents in cash or 
postage stamps, will receive by return mai! a book con- 
taining more than a bundred MUS VALUABLE SECRETS. 
217 H V. CAKRINGTUN, Baltimore, Md. 





ENT FRREE—FOR THE BENEFIT OF NER- 

VOUS SUFFERERS —The Warning Voice, on 

the self-cure of Debility, Confusion of Ideas, &o. by a 

FORMER turreneR Containing, also, an Exposure of the 

Impositions and Deceptions practised by Quacks. Inoclosing 

Stamp, simply address Box 381-, Boston, Mass. Copyright 
secured. 277-19 
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INVENTION FOR MARRIED 


TP Pipeuecrer artioulars address, inol 
Sune ae 


DEGRAAF 


clailed to offor the whole 


FOR 


BY 


Owing to the great decline in our Southern wholesale trade, leaving an immense surplas stock on hand, we bay» con 


At Retail! 
THE NEXT THIRTY DAYS, 


At either of our three stores, Ne. 87 Bowery, No, 462 Pearl Street and No. 141 Bowery. 


$100,000 


IN 


FURNITURE, 


At a Great Sacrifice, 


& TAYLOR. 


At Cost !! 








This v-luable preparation, freed of all the common com- 
ponent, such as Opiates or Sxpectorants, whith not only 
run cown the system, but destroy «ll chance of cure, will 


which the most valuable testimonials may be found in the 
pampblets. 
For Whooping Cough, and as a Soothing Syrup, it meets 
every want, and by early use will save the largest propor- 
tion of ruptures in children which can be traced to Whoop- 
ing Cough. 

In ordinary Coughs and Bronchial Complaints, the fore- 
runners of Consumption, its splendid tonic properties make 
it not only the most perfect enemy to disease, but builds 
up and sustains the system against a recurrence of the 
Complaint. No nursery should be without it, nor should 
parents fail to geta pamphiect, to be found with all dealers, 
as the only way to do justice to its value. 





Thia great Nv uralgic Remedy and Natural Opiate ca‘ls for 
special attention and interest, being free of Opium or 
preparat ons of Cpium, or of any but its strictly vegetable 
and medica! properties. For Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Gout, 
Tooth and Earache, Spinal Complaints, Bleeding at Lungs 
or Stomach, Rose or Hay Fever, Catarrh, and all minor 
Nervous Complaints. 
For loss of Sleep, Chronic or Nervous Headache, Sick 
Headache, it has no equal, and to which we ofler testi- 
monials from undoubted sources, 
For Delirium Tremens it is a sure Remedy. 
For Bowel Complaints, including Cholera Morbus, it is 
splendidly adapted, in not only removing the Pains, but 
acting as pbysic, a grea contrast with Opium, which not 
only constipates and drugs the sy-tem, but makes the 
remedy worse than the disease. 
From Physicians we ask attention, and on demand 
Formulas or Trial Bottles will be sent, developing in the 
Anodyne an (piate which has long been wanted, and in the 
= Remedy such as rest entirely on one central prin- 
ciple. 
From invalids we ask correspondence for Pamphlets or 
explanation, without “ postage stamps ”’ 
Prices—Large Cough Remedy, 60 cents per bottle. 
Emall “ “ 2h “ ac 
Tolu Anodyne, 


oo 
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John L, Hunnewell, Proprietor, 
CHEMIS! AND PHARMACEUTIST, 
No. 9 Commercial Wharf, Boston, Mass. 


For sale by all usual wholesale and rotail dealers in every 
town and city. 

Geo. Hunnewell, 145 Water St.; D. 8. Barnes &Co.; Bush, 
Gale & Robinson ; &chieffelin Bros. & Co.; McKesson & 
Robbios, Conrad Fox, J. Milhau & Sons, Wholesale Agents, 
New York. 277-89aw 





HE ERIE SEWANG MACHINE COMPANY 

want Agents to deli their Fifteen Dollar Sew- 
ing Machines. They will give a commission, or wages, at 
from $20 to $€0 per month, and pay all expenses. Full 
particulars sent free, R. J/AME~, General Agent Erie Sew- 
ing Machine Company, Milan, Ohio. 276-79 


CASSELL’S 
Illustrated History of England. 


THE TEXT BY J. F. SMITH, UP TO THE REIGN OF 
EDWARD I., AND FROM THAT PERIOD, 
By William Howitt. 


In Fortnightly Parts cf 69 Pages, price 16 cts.; Monthly 
Parta of 120 pages, price 89 cts. 

The whole wiil be completed in six volumes, of six hun- 
dred and twenty-four pages each. The price of each yol. 
is Two Dollara, or Twelve Moliars for the whole work. 

“A splendid work. It will be an invaluabie history.”— 
New York Observer. 

CASSELL, PETTER & GALPIN, 37 Park Row. 


A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKINQG-QLASS 
FRAMES 

4ND 


CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 
MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE. 
206 William &t., cor. Frankfort, New York. 











ESTABLISHED 1843. 


OGLE’S CELEBRATED 

HYPERION FLUID over- 
tops everything as the greatest 
restorer and best dress for the 
Hair in the world. Ye who have 
been deceived by nostrums, try 
this and be convinced. It never 
fails. To be had at 


W. BOGLE’S 
Hairwork, Perfumery and Toilet 


202 Washington 8, and 
Bale e P 














be found on trivl] to possess the fuliowing properties, aud to 
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Shaler’s Flexible Roller Patent Floor 
Skates. 





The use of these Skates imparts a perfect knowledge of 
the art of ¢kating on Ice, as well as furnishing the most 
pleasing and healthful exercise ever presented to the pub- 
lic. Hundreds of Ladies in this city have become profi 
cient Ice Skaters by the use of them 

The only place for the grnuine article is 446 Broadway, 
N. Y 0. M. VAIL, Sole Agent and Manufactur. r. 

000 





L. DUBERNET & CoO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Passe-Partouts and Faucy Frames, 


644 Broadway, between Spring and Prince Sts., New York 
a@” Gilt, Ebony, Black Walnut and Oak Frames always on 


hand. -@@ 
me DUBERNET, J. DUBERNFT. 
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My Onguent is the only thing tebe world that will force 
the Beard or Moustache to grow on the smooth face in Six 
Weeks, and will never stain or injure the skin. Sentby me, 
postage free, to a | 7 of the country. 1 
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Price $1. 
. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau &t., N. Y. 





Madame Demorest’s Quarterly Mirror of 
Fashions. 


( } REAT IMPROVEMES TS.—Contains nearly 100 
Eugraviogs of new and elegant Designs fo: 
the-Spring Fashions. Milliners, Dresemakers and Ladies 
generally will find it more practical, useful and reliab\ 
than all the other Fashion Magszines put together, and 
only five cents. Sent, postpal’, on receipt of six cents 
yearly, fifteen cents. MME. DEMORESI’s GRAND OPEN 
ING OF PATTERNS, No, 473 Broadway. 277 


Wanted, 
10,00 


PEOPLE who are anxious to find 
is 80 important to Married People. 


out what my new invention is that 
stamp, DR. EDGAR, 321 Pearl et., New York City. 





Adtress, inclosin 
273 





Holloway’s Ointment 


| by a balsamic remedy, surpassed by nove for the 
cure of Barns, tcalds, Old Sores or Glandular 
Diseases. It : revents suppuration by expelling the poison- 
ous venom from the wound ; and the cicatrice itself disap 
pers as soon as the healing operation is completed. 8 k 
at the manyfactory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and 
by all Druggists, at 26 cts., 63 cts. and $1 per pot, 277-7! 


8. R. Walker, 
TYPE FOUNDRY 
AND PRINTERS’ FURNISHING WAREHOUSE, 
17 Duteh &t , New York. 917 8 


ONDER! WONDER !—Fuall instructions how 

to learn the art of Ventriloquism in a fe« 
Sent by mail for 25cte. Address J. F. JAGGERS, 
Titnois. 277 











hours. 
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J ewellery. 


The Subscriber having been appointed Agent by five of 
the largest manufacturing Jewellery est. blishments in this 
couptry, having immense stocks on hand which they are 
determined to reduce at any sicrifice, be is now selling their 
solid Gold and Gold-Plated Jewellery for the next sixty 
days at an immense reduction. The Subscriber having 
been in the Jewellery business here for the past TWENIY- 
FIVE YEARS, the public can depend on every afticle being 
precisely as represented in every respect. The goods are 
all well made, and will give entire satisfaction to the pur 
chaser. 

Mosaic, Lava, Coral, &c., Earrings and Pins, $5 a set; 
usual price $12, 

Jet, Gold Stove, Garnet and Enamel Farrings and Pins, $4 
a set ; usual price $10, 

Turquoise, Carbuncle, Mosaic and Lava Earrings and Pins, 
$3 a set ; usu! price $s, 

Mosaic, Lava, Carbuncle, Garnet, &c., Earrings and Pins, 
$2 asct; usual price $6, 

Coral, Enamelled, Carbuncle, Lava, &c., Farrings and 
Pins, $: a set ; usual price $5. 

Ova! Band Bracelets, $2 each ; usual price $5. 

(val Band Bracelets, $1 each ; u-ual price $4. 

Richly Engraved and Chased Flat Band Bracelets, $2 
each ; usual price $6. 

ae and Chased Flat Band Bracelets, $1 each ; usual 
price 

Chain Bracelets, $2 each ; asual price $5. 

Chain Bracelets, #1 each ; usual price $4. 

Onyx Studs and Sireve Buttons, $1 a set ; usual price $4. 

Carbuncle, Enamel and Coral Sleeve Buttons, $1 a set; 
suai price $4. 

a Necklaces, Coral, Garnet, &c., $1 each ; usual 
p-ice $4. 
— Coral Armlets, 50 cents each; usual price 
Children’s Coral Necklaces, 50 cents each ; usual price 


50. 
Ladies’ Chatelaine Chains and Pins, $2 each ; usual price 
$0. 


Gentiemen’s Vest Chaius, $1 each ; usual price $6. 

Lockets for Daguerreotypes or Hair, $1 each; usual 

price $5. 

Gentlemen’s Seal Rings, $2 each ; usual price $6. 

Ladies’ Rings with sets, $1 each ; usual price $3. 

Ladies’ karrings, $2 a pair ; usual price $6. 

Ladies’ Earrings, $1 @ pair ; usual price $4. 

Ladies’ Sleeve Buttons, 60 cents to $1 a set ; usual price 

$1 50 to $3, 

Gentlemen’s Sleeve Buttons, 50 cents to $1 each ; usnal 

price $1 60 to $3, 

— Studs, 26 cents to $1 a set ; usual price $1 

to $3. 

keal Jet Bracelets, $! each ; usual price $3. 

Chitdren’s Finger Kings, 25 cents to $1 each ; usual price 

$1 to $3. 

Geniemen’s Scarf Pins, 50 cents to $1 50 each ; usual 

price $2 to $4. 

Ladies’ real Jet Pins, $1 cach ; usual price $3. 

Ladies’ real Jet Earrings, $1 a pair ; usual price $3. 

Also Gold rens and Pencils, Toothpicks, Watch Keys, 

Belt Buckles, Chain Pins, Crosses, Steel Belt-Clasps, &., &c. 
Goods sent by mail or express to all parts of the United 

States and Canada free of cost. 


GEORGE c. ALLEN, 
Agent for the Manufacturers, 





Wholoeale and Retail, No. 415 Broadway, one door below 
Canal 1. 277-79 
BEAUTIFUL ARTIFICIAL MOUSTACHES— 


Cannot be designated from natural ones ; war- 
canted to fit all; 80 cts. a pair (com), four pairs $1, 
217 Address W. F. HAtRIS, St. Louis, Mo, 


JUST PUBLISHED, 


NO. 34 OF 





THE GREAT COMIC PAPER OF THE NEW 
WORLD, 


Frank Leslie’s 


BUDGET OF FUN 
For March 15th. 
The Great Inauguration Number. 


The Comic Cartoon is an unrivalled picture of 


GULLIVER ABE OVERRUN BY THE LILLI 
PUTIAN OFFICE-SEEKERS 


of Washington, and faithfully depicts his unbappy position. 
Greeley is at one ear and Seward at the other, while over 
a crawl the countless reptiles afier the Loaves and 
fishes. 


GULLIVER ABE I3 A GREAT PORTRAIT. 


There are also the results of the procent state of affairs, 
howing how the world has become topsy-turvy. Also the 
vonderful adventures of 


THE JUDGE AND THE TURKEY COOK. 
The Domestic Rarey; 


oR, 
THE VANQUISHED HUSBAND, 
3 likewise exhibited. 
‘HE THEORY OF COERCION ; OR, HOW TO SIT UPON 
BAYONECS, 


3 depicted in the sharpest manner. Also 


the Model Husbani, 
o Six Tableaux. 

THE BRITISH SNOB IS SHOWN UP. 
Then there is that triumph of irg2nuity, 


BARNUM’S PRIZE REBUS. 
Also 


BROTHER BOB'S INFAMOUS BEHAVIOR IN CRINOLINE 


‘esides pumerous otber brilliant hits at the Times, tooial, 
Moral, Political, Personal, National and impertinent. 

Besiies these there are Sixteen Pages of the best Hamor- 
+ ee among which will be found the Grand Romance 


Finest Girl in Bloomsbury, 


a which fashionable young ladics; are laid ont. Tho Ba g 
sque Romance of The Comic Demoa, by Vanderdes en, 
ne Flying Dutchman, Also a flerce at'ack upon Filtay 
Lacre, and Jagt, but not least, Frank Leslie’s Address to 
e Budgetonians, &c. 


This unriv: Oomie Periodical is only Six Cents, 
Frank Pifblication: Office, 19 City Hall Equare, 
New York 
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Headache. 


By the use of these Pills the periodic attacks of Nervous 
or Sick Headache may be prevented ; and if taken at the 
commencement of an attack immediate relief from pain 
and sicknezs will be obtained. 

They seldom fail in removing the Nausea and Headache 
to.which females are so subject. 

They act cently upon the bowels, removing Costiveness. 

For xiterary Men, Students, Delicate Females, and all 
persons of sedentary babits they are valuable as a Laxa- 
tive Improving the appetite, giving tone and vigor to the 
digestive organs, and restoring the natural elasticity and 
strepgib of tho whole system. 

The CEPHALIG PILL are the result of long investiga. 
tion and carefully conducted expertments, having been in 
usé many years, during which time they have prevented 
and relieved vast amount of pain and suffering from 
Headache whether originating in the nervous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach, 

They are entirely vegetable in their composition, and 
may be taken at all times with perfect safety without 
making any change of diet, and the absence of any disagree- 
able taste renders it easy to administer them to children. 

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS 
The genuine have five signatures of Henry C. Spalding on 
each Box 

Sold by Druggists and all other Dealers in Medicines, 

A Box will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of the 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
all orders should be addressed to 
HENRY C. SPALDING, 
48 Cedar St., New York. 
THE FOLLOWING INDORSEMENTS OF 


SPALDING’S 
CEPHALIC PILLS 


Will convince all who suffer from 


HEADACHE 


THAT A SPEEDY AND SURE CURE IS WITHIN THEIR 
REACH. 








hese Testimonials were unsolicited by Mr. Spalding, they 
afford unquestionable proof of the efficacy of 
this truly scientific discovery. 





Masonvitte, Cony., Feb. 5, 1861. 
Mr, Sp atprne—*m—I have tried your Cephalic Pills, and 
I like them so well that I want you to send me two dollars 
worth more. Part of there are for the neighbors, to whom 
1 gave a few out of the first box I got from you. 
Send the Pills by mail, and oblige 
JAMES KENNEDY. 


Your ob’t Servant, 
HavERPORD, Pa., Feb. 6, 1861. 
Mr. Spatpinc—Sin—I wish you to send me one more box 
ef your Cephalic Pills. J have received a great deal of benefit 
from them. Yours respectfully, 
MARY ANN STOIKHOUSE. 








Spruce Creek, Hontiveton Co., Pa., Jan. 18, 1861. 
A. C. Sparpivnc—Sim—You will please send me two boxes 
of your Cephalic Pills. Send them immediately. 
Respectfully yours, JNO. B. SIMONS. 
P. 8.—I have used one box of your Pills and find them 
excellent. 





Baie Vernox, Onto, Jan. 15, 1861. 
Hewny C. Sratpinc, Exq.—Please find inclosed twenty- 
five cents, for which send me another box of your Cephalic 
Pills. They are truly the best Pills I have ever tried. VDirect 
A. STOVER, P. M., 
Belle Vernon, Wyardot Co., O. 





Bevertey, Mass., Dec. 11, 1860. 
H. C. #rarpisa, Esq.—I1 wish for some Circulars or large 
show bills, to bring your Cephalic Pills more 7 
before my customers. If you have anything of the kind, 
please send to me. One of my customers, who is subject 
to severe Sick Headache —T lasting two days), was 
eured of an atiack in one r by your Pills, which I sent 

her. Respectfully yours, 
W. B. WILKES 
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am A single bottle of SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE 
will save ten times its cost annually. “@e 


SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 

SPALDING'S PREPARED GLUE! 

SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SAVE THE PIECES 





ECONOMY DISPATCH ! 
aa “A Strr08 ww Tre Eaves Nive.” “GS 
As accidents will happen, even in well regulated families, 
tis very desirable to have some cheap and convenient 
way for repairing Furniture, .oys, Crockery, &c. 


Spalding’s Prepared Glue 


meets all such emergencies, and no household can afford to 
be without it. lis always ready, and up to the sticking 
point, 
‘* USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE.’ 
N. B,.—A Brush accompanies each Bottle, Price 25 cts. 
Address HENRY C. sPALDING, 
No. 48 Cedar St., New York. 





SAUTION, 


As certain unprincipled persons are attempting to palm 
off on the unsuspecting puvcisc xmitations ot my PREPARED 
GLUE, i wouid caution aii persons % examine beiore pur- 
ebasing, and see that the iusi same, 

Sg SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE, -@e 


— 





is ou the outside wrapper - ai! Others are swindling-coun- 
terfetts ’ 


VALUABLE BOOKS FREE. 





EXTRA INDUCEMENTS FOR SUBSCRIBING 


TO THE 


NEW YORK WEEKLY, 


BEFORE THE FIRST DAY OF APRIL, 


The Best Story and Sketth Paper Published in the World. 





NOW 18 THE TIME TO SEND IN YOUR SUBSCRIPTIONS !! 
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A SPLENDID PREMIW BOOK WoTu $2 25 TO EVEItY SUBSCRIBER. 


GETTERS-UP OF CLUBS; ATTENTION 11! 


READ! READ!! READ!!! READ!!!! READ!!!!! 








At a heavy expense, and with the view of still further extending the immense circulation of the NEW YORK WEEKLY, 
the Publishers offer, UNTIL THE FIRST DAY OF APRIL NEXT, the following named and described 


MAGNIFICENT PREMIUMS FOR NEW SUBSCRIBERS, 


ALL TO BE NEW NAMES, AND NONE TO BE RESIDENTS OF ANY TOWN WHERE 


THERE IS A NEWS AGENT. 


Each Subscriber will Receive, postage free, either of the following named Works, 
' which he or she may indicate : 


THE PICTORIAL FAMILY ENCYCLOPEDIA OF HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY AND TRAVELS. Comprising Prominent Events 
in the History o! the World ; Biographies of Emi:ent Men, and Interesting Accounts of: Distinguished Travellers. 
Ry Joun Frost, LIL. D. Illustrated with Three Hundred and Sixty Engravings. New York: C. M. Saxton, BARKER 
& Co., No, 25 Park Row. 648 large octavo pages. 

This work contains a vast fund of interesting and instructive reading, much of which cannot be found elsewhere. It is 

designed for the use of family circles and schoo) libraries, and comprises a great variety of useful and entertaining 

matter. Among the historical and biographical notices are many events and characters of remarkable interest which 

are £0 little connected with general history as not to have a place in the common works on the subject. The details of 

hunting and travelling adventures are rich in character and full of thrilling interest. The retail price is $2 25. 


INDIAN WARS OF THE UNITED STATES, from the Earliest Period tothe Present Time. By Jonn Frost, LL.D. With 
numerous Engravings, from Original Designs by W. Croome and other Distingui Artists. New York: C. M. 
Gaxton, BARKER & Co., No, 25 Park Row. 373 large octavo pages. 

This volume not only contains an authentic history of the Indian wars within the territory now under Anglo-Saxon sway, 

from the time of Ponce de Leon to the late troubles in Texas, New Mexico, und on the Pacific coast, but is full of personal 

narrative, giving the experience and sufferings of individuals, while, at the same time, faithfully and fully portraying the 
character, habits and customs of the red men within the vast territory included in this history, It is a work that cannot 
be read without a quickening of the pulses, and an abiding sense of the hardships and sufferings of those who have 
bequeathed to us such a beautiful and valuable inheritance. Patriotism has no stronger advocate than this truthful 
volume, filled with simple, unvarnished tales of danger and daring. It contains a full index, and retails at $2 25. 


THE FAMILY DOCTOR ; OR, THE HOME BOOK OF HEALTH AND MEDICINE. A Popular Treatise on the Means of 
Avoiding and Curing Diseases, and of Preserving the Health and Vigor of the Body to the Latest Period . including 
an account of the Nature and Properties of Remedies, the Treatment of the Diseases of Women and Children, and 
the Mavagement of Pregnancy and Parturition. By a Physician of Philade)phia. New York ; C. M. Saxton, Bar- 
KER & Co , No. 25 Park Row. 619 large octavo pages. 

This is no quack publication, nor one intended in any way to promote quackery. It is a thoroughly scientific work, free 
from all barbaruus technicalities and scientific jargon, and can be studied with profit by any practising physician. By 
its aid any person with an ordinary mind may easily acquire a better knowledge of the human system and of the nature 
of medicines than is possessed by nine-ten:hs of the M.D.’s livensed to cure and kill with impunity. The recipes are 
invaluable, because free from Latin terms, which are used by the profession more for concealing their own ignorance 
than \o keep useful knowledge from their patients. ‘‘ The Family Doctor” is really a philanthropic work, and should be 
in every intelligent hou-ehold. $4 26 is the retail price. 

BORDER WARS OF THE WEST ; Comprising the Frontier Wars of Pennsylvania, Virginia, Kentucky, Ohio, Indians, 
Illinois, Tennessee and Wisconsin, and embrocing Individual Adventures among the Indians, and Exploits of Boone, 
Kenton, Clark, Logan, Brady, Poe, Morgan, the Whetzells, and other Border Heroes of the West. By Joun Frost, 
LL.D. With numerous Engravings. New York ; C, M. Saxton, Barer & Co., No, 26 Park Row. 608 large octavo 
pages. 

This is a work which is peculiarly interesting just at this time, when the nation seems on the verge of dissolution. The 
true | atriot will take a melancholy pleasure in reviewing the past, wherein is depicted the trials, acts of heroism aud 
sufferings through which our forefathers were compelled to pass in the early history of our country. The book contains 
about Two Hundred Evgravings illustrative of the stirring events which marked the era of which the work treats, and 
the traits of character exhibited by the border heroes are spiritedly portrayed, It is a work which possesses an almost 
magical charm top the true lover of American history 


-_——- - 


In every instance an Extra Copy of any one 0 the above Books will be sent to the one who gets up a Club of Five or 
more ; and tbe following named premiums, postage free, are offered in addition : 

To any one who sends us TEN DOLLARS FOR FIVE (bona fide) NEW SUBSCRIBERS, not residents of any Town where 
there is a News Agent, we will send one copy of either of the above-named works (independent of the Five Copies sent 
to supply the m mbers of the Club), which retail at $2 26 each. 

To any one sending us SIXTEEN DOLLARS FOR EIGHT (bona fide) NEW SUBSCRIBERS, we will send two of the 
above-named vol , independent of the Eight Copies for the members of the Club. 

To any one forwarding TWENTY DOLLARS FOR TEN (bona fide) NEW SUBSCRIBERS, we will send all three of the 
magnificent boo # named above, independent of the Ten Copies for the members of the Club. 














THE NEW YORK WEEKLY I8 DESIGNED AS A 


FIRST-CLASS STORY AND SKETCH PAPER, 


It containing a succession of 


The Best Stories and Sketches ever Published in the United States. 





Our friends must be careful to whom they entrust their money for subscriptions, as we, of course, can take no risk. 
If the money be mailed to us, our obligations shall be strictly kept, but of course we cannot be responsible if subscribers 
entrust their money to sqindlers. Persons sending us letters should be particular to state the Town, County and State ; 
also to name the particular book they may desire. 

All letters and communications in relation to the Editorial or Business Departments cf the NEW YORK WEEKLY 
mus“ addressed to 


STREET &. SMITH,-- 
Bditors and Proprietors, 20 Beekman St., Mew Work: 





@@ TO POSTMASTERS.—Will not Postmasters and others of our friends ‘throughout the country, if they cannot use 
the above to their own a“vantage, band it to their wives, daughters, sons, clerks, or some unemployed friend, who 


would find getting up Clubs for the NEW YORK WEEKLY a lucrative business? With the great attractions offered, the 
formation of Clubs cannot fa!} to prove an easy thing : 
Say Specimen copies seat free 274-80aw 


a = 
‘GREAT CURE. 

Dr. Leland’s 
ANTI-RHEUMATIC BAND 


Is the only known remedy for RHEUMATI*M, GOUT and 
NEURALGIA, and a sure cure for all MERCURIAL DIS- 
EeSES. It is a conveniently arranged Band, con- 
taining a compound to be worn around the wast. It 
reaches the disease through the pores of the Skin, and 
eff-cts a perfect cure. Moderate cases ‘are cured’ in a few 
days,and we are constantly receiving testimonials of its 
efficacy in aggravated cases of long standing 

Price $2, to be had of Druggists generally, or can be ent 
by mail or express direct from the Principal. 


Office, 409 Broadway, New York. 
G. SMITH & CO., Sole Proprietors. 


N. B.—escriptive Circulars sent FREE. Agents wanted 
everywhere. 266-78 





IGHLY IMPORTANT TO THE MARRIED. 


Send stamp to D. A. WILLIAMS, Lowell, 
Mass. 27-77 





GENTS WANTED—In every town and city in 
the Union, to sell SHERMAN & CO’S NEW 
GIF? JEWELLERY ENV+LOP+«s, with from $1 to $10 capi- 
tal. Our Agents are making from $3 to $10 per day. Our 
new style of Envelopes are now ready, which, in number 
of articles and real iotrinsic vaiue, surpass anything of the 
kind ever before offered. Remember in price and quality 
we defy competition. Callon or address, inclosing stamp 
for Circular, SHxRMAN & CO., 229 Broadway. 6 


LIEUTENANT COLBORN; 


oR, 


The Disinherited. 
A new Novel just published by the AUTHOR. 
For sale by Dick & Fitzgerald, New York ; Rudd & Carle- 
ton, New York ; T. B Peterson & Co , Philadelphia ; Crosby 


Nichols, Lee & Co., Boston ; Bailey & Noyes, Portland 
Booksellers generally. , . _ at, aad 








TUCKER’s 
PARIS BRIDAL 
GARNITURES AND VEILS, 


Coiffures, Flowers, Feathers and Toilet Surroundings are 
ever of a pleasing character. 


759 Broadway. 


Tiffany & Oo., 
LATS 


274-825 





TIFFANY, YOONG & ELLIns, 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware 
Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Loxury 
No. 650 Broapway, New York. 

House m Pane, TIFFANY, REED & OO 





GENTS WANTED.—We want an Agent in 
every city, town and county in the United 
States and Canada, to sell a new patent article ju-t invented. 
it requires a capital of from $1 to $6, and to persons out of 
employment it offers ope For full particn- 


lars write immediately, receive our Jetter by return 
mail. ROT. HALL & CO, 
271-83 64g North >., baltimore, Ma 








Bogle’s Heir Uy and Wigs 

RE unapproached and 
A unapproachable in 
their superior merits. Both 
are periection. Try the one, 
see the other, and be con- 
vinced, 

Private Rooma for Dy 
Hair and fitting Wigs at 
GLE’S Hairwork, Pe 
and Toilet Bazaar, No, 


BOGLE’S ELECTRIC 
Washington &t. , Boston 


HAIR: DYE nme a 2 


sent by mail. Incloge postage stamp for rep!v, 000 















ATRIMONY MADE EASY; Or, How to 

Wia a Lover—Containing lain, common- 

sense directions, showing how all may be suitably married, 

irrespective of age, sex ur porition, whether prepossessing 

or otherwise. Ths is a new work, and the secret, when 

acted upon, secures a speedy and happy marriage to either 

sex. Mailed free for 25 cents, in cash or postage ctamps. 

Address T. WIL114M & CU., Publishers, Philadelphia 
Post Office, Box 2,300. 


The Confessions and Experience of an 


Invalid. 

UBLISHED for the benefit and asa mw | 
young men who suffer from Neryons Deb 
Premature Decay , &c.; supplying the means of Belf. 
oy coe whe caret eee a eee anes 
throu m im an . en 
may be haf of the wuthor, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, m 
ford, Kings County, N. Y.,by inclosing a postpaid 

addressed envelope 271-83 


FINKLE & LYON’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 


Our Machines took the bighest medal at the Fair 
the American Institute, with the highest premium forfa» 
Sewing Machine work. 

They also wok the pees Denes the New Jersey 
tate Pair. at the Mechanics’ , Utica, N. ¥., the Frank- 
lin Institute, and so generally wherever exhibited. 

Late office 503 Broadway. . 


REMOVED TO 538 BROADWAY. 000 
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WOOD, EDDY & (€0,’8 
LOoTTHNins !: 


AUTHORIZED BY THE SraTes OF 

DELAWARE, 
MISSOURI 
AND 
KENTUCKY, 
Draw daily, in public, under the superintendence of Sworn 
Commissioners. 
gay The Managers’ Offices are coated at Wilmington 

Delaware, and St. Louis, Missourt. 

PRIZES VARY FROM 

$2 50 TO $100,000! 


TICKETS FROM $250 TO $20. 


ga Circulars giving full explanatinn and the Schemes 
to be drawn will be sent, free of expense, by addressing 


WOOD, EDDY & 00., Wilmington, Daoewys, 


, oe 
WOOD. EDDY & CO St. Louis Mimourti  * 
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Dr. Brown's Patent Baby-Tender. 


BIS article of Nursery 

Farniture is different 
from, superior to, and supplies 
the pluce of everything hereto- 
fore used for that purpose. It 
combines, by simple changes, 
which may be instently made, 
A SAFE, COMFORTABLE #1 EEPING 
COUCH, A DELIGHTFUL BABY-JUMP- 
ER, A HOBBY-HORSE, NURSERY, 
PISING AND ROCKING-CHAR, A 
SWING, A STYLISH CARRIAGE AND 
PERAMBULAIOR, A PLAY AND WORK 
STaxD. It is suspended from the 
5 ceiling, or a graceful standard 
vp by a ste / spring ; is cushion 
£0 as (0 require no bedding, and 
{a tastefully trimmed in various styles, at prices ranging 
from $8 to $25. Sent by express every where. 

it will save in wasbing, in bringing up one child, more 
than its cost, and mucu or Tax Time and attention of mother 
and nurse. 

It gives the child evtire freedom of action for body and 
limbs, insures a hea!thy action of the stomach and bowels 
promotes and strengthens the nature! motion and develop- 
ment of the system, preserving it from injury or the possi 
bility of danger 

It is compact, strong and durable, and to those having 
the care o: infants or children under three years old it is 
indispens: ble. 

N. B —“ the exercise obta ned by our nursery children 
in one of your Baby-Tenders very much aids in their 

physical development, and enabies us to dispense 
the services of one as istant nurse.’’—Matron of the 
Home for the Fri 1 
J. 8. BROWN & O©U., Warerooms No. 652 Broadway, 
N. Y¥., between Bond and Bieeeker Sts 
Send for our Circular 0000 














Thorley’s Food for Cattle. 
R Horses, Cows, Sheep and Hogs, the effects 
produced in one month will exceed all expec- 
A Pamphiet mailed tree. Agents Wanted. Depot, 
21 Broadway, New York 271-830 





Ladd, Webster & Co.’s 
IMPROVED TIGHT-STITCH SEWING MACHINES, 
500 Broadway, New York. 0000 





Wheeler & Wilson’s 
SEWING MACHINES 


At reduced prices, with Glass Cloth-Presser, improved 
Loop-Check, new style Hemmer, Binder, Corder, &c. 
Ornce, No. 505 Broapway, New York. 277-800 





RICH BOOKS. 
DO NOT FAIL TO SEND FOR A CATALOGUE. 


Books, Cards ond Prin‘s of every Description. 


Catalogues sent POSTPAID an’ FREE. Address 
W. M. HATHAWAY, Purchasing Agency, 
271-780 


23 Ann St., New York. 
Patented November Ist, 1859, 





The measures are 
A, the distance 
round the Neck. 

B to B, the Yoke. 

C to C, the Sleeve 

D to D, distance 

around the Body 

under the armpits 
E to B, the length 
of the Shirt. 


BALLOU'S 
Patented Improved French Yoke 
SHIRTS. 


Patented November Ist, 1859. 
A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit. 

By sending the above measures per mail we can guarantce 

a perfect fit of our new style of Shirt, and return by Ex- 

to any part of the United States, at $12, $15, $18, $24, 

Ro ko , per dozen. No order forwarded for less than 
haifa dozen Shirts. 

Also importers and Dealers in MEN’S FURNISHING 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 
409 Broadway, N. Y. 
Wholesale Trade supplied on the usual verms 





ILLIARD BALLS, Ivory and Patent Com- 

pressed Ivory, at reduced prices. Manufac- 
tured and for sale by WM. M. WELLING, 416 Broome St 
Send for a Circular. 273-850 





MiIssING MAN. 


Henry T. Rosrnson, of Madrid, St. Lawrence co., N. Y., whose portrait we give this week, has 
been missing since the 21st day of January; was last seen on that day in the city of New York. 
He is a married man, but has no family; when he left he was dressed in dark clothes. Any 
information respecting him or his whereabouts would be thankfully received by his wife, Clara 
Robinson, Madrid, St. Lawrence co., N. Y., or at this office. 





First-Class Prize Medal, Paris Exhibition, 
1855 


LAWSON & CO., 


PRINTING INK MANUFACTURERS, 
LONDON (ENGLAND) AND NEW YORK. 
Furnishers tothe principal offices in Central Europe and 
America, and also to nearly all the Illustrated Papers on 
both Continents, 


on Bgw York Depot, 56 Goll St., New York. 





. CONSTITUTION WATER, 


THE ONLY KNOWN REMEDY FOR 
DIABETES, 


Irritation in the Neck of the Bladder, Inflammation of the 
Kidneys, and Catarrh of the Bladder, =trangury aod Burn- 
ing, or Painful Urination. Stone in the Bladder, Calculus, 
Gravel, Brick-dust Deposit, and Mucous or Milky Discharges 
after Urinating. 

For eale by all Druggists. Price $1. 


WM. H. GREGG & CO., Proprietors. 


MORGAN & ALLEN, General Agents, 


276-790 No. 46 Cliff St., New York. 





Smith and Wesson’s Seven-Shooter. 





121 Chambers Street, N. Y. 

pos PISTOL is light, has great force, is sure 
fire, shoots accurately, can be left loaded any 

length of time without injury, is not liable to get out of 

order, is safe to carry. Every Pistol warranted. 


CAUTION TO DEALERS. 
Be sure and get those stamped “‘ Smith & Wesson, Spring- 


field, Mass. ,’’ none ethers genuine. All cartridge revolvers 
that load at the breech are infringements. Suits are com- 





—AaGENTS WaNTED, at the above 

to introduce a new article, secured according to an 

, Feb. 7, 1861. State Agencies may be 

secured by addressing the proprictors, MARTIN & CO., 
121 Court te Boston, Mass. 275-780 


$1 PER MONTH and all expenses paid! 
Act 





Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR. 
= For curing and preventing Bald- 
™*For removing Scurf and Dand- 
For beautifying and making the 
Hair soft and carly 


In fact the only safe and effec- 
tive compound of the kind in 


use. 
” iamaeseee get the right arti- 
* @ 


“Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator. 
, Price 25 cents bottle. 
Wholesale Depot, 56 Dey St, New York. 
“ ’ 
PROF+L. MILLER’S INSTANTANEOUS LIQUID HAIR DYE 
Price 50 cents per box. 


to all others. 
you will acknowledge the fact. 277-890 


- 





Warranted 
Try them, 





d, and all such infringements will be prosecuted. 
Se sure the cartridges bave Smith & Wesson’s signature on 
each end of the box 276-3010 


Perfumes! Perfumes! Perfumes! 


609 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The most delightful and genuine liquid and dry Perfumes 
for the present season, comprising the fragrance of the 
earliest and latest flowers, as well as the most approved 


Bouquets. 
MOUNT VERNON, KISS ME QUICK, 
PERFECT GEM, WASHINGTON NOSEGAY 
FRAGRANT JAPONICA, &c., &c. 
Also ConcantraTep Fiavormva Extracts, for Pies, Pud- 
&e. 
a Biscorivg, the most approved food for Infants. 
CHILBLAINS 


Guiyceniwe Jewty, for chapped Skin. BataaM 
Swiss Comyn Paster, an infallible cure for Corns and Bun- 


jons. 
To be had, wholesale and retail, at No. 609 Broadway 
New York. FUGENE DUPUY, 
000 Chemist and Druggist. 


Bronchial Affections. 
eee vitins Som 
“0 0, § aking 
A. beneficial effects resulting from 
the use of Baown’s Browogial Trocuss, 
says: ‘‘ La-t: pring I feared my lungs 
d involved 
and untill your Troches could not 

& sermon of ordinary 














G LESLIiz’ 
TRE Se EER 


Pt fr 

: tow the of 
SOT MAE a pest Soe Seas eatery 
eermons.”’ ‘ 








CHARLES HEIDSIECK 
CHAMPAGNE. 


This popular Wine, of which the undersigned are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the First Premium at the 


BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 1859. 


The Medal awarded by the judges oan ve seen at our office 
0000 TT. W. BAYAUD & BERARD, 100 Pearl 8t., N. Y 





GARDINER’S 
Rheumatic and Neuralgia 
COMPOUND, 


A certain, safe and permanent cure for Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia and*Salt Rheum. It is an internal remedy, 
driving out and entirely eradicating the disease, requiring 
no change in diet or business, and may be taken by chil- 
dren and persons of the most delicate constitutions with 
perfect safety. 

Principal Depot, 87 K‘Iby St., Boston, Mass. F.C, WELLS 
& CO., 115 Franklin St., New York, Wholesale Agents. 
Sold by Druggists everywhere 275-87" 





JOY TO THE WORLD. 

Clothes Washed in One Minute by 
JOHNSON’S UNION WASHING MACHINE, 
Patented April 10, 

1860. 


PRICE $8 TO $10. 

A CdILD CAN OPE- 
RATE IT. Washes every 
spot. Sure and certain, 
without soaking or bol- 
ing. Call and see it a 
operation at 457 Broad- 
way, New York, and 312 
Fulton §&t., Brooklyn, 


N. Y. 
J. JOHNSON & CO., = 
000 Proprietors. 








No family can afford to be 
without one. 


495 Broapway, N. Y. 











Superior Old Tom or London Cordial 
GIN, 


Loan, for medical into sabes : 
an vate use. 
- Agents, GRECKNE & GLADDING. 
62 Cortlandt 


‘bottle or case, by 
atone Aan ae 
oppusite tbe M Hotel, N.'¥ 


Si N.Y. 
Drdedwey, 
000 


Beadle’s Dime Books. 


THE GREAT FRONTISAR 
AND BORDER STORIES, 
By Epwarp 8. Exus, Esq. 
SETH JONES ; 
On, Tae Caprives OF THE FRonTmER. 
BILL PIDDON, TRAPPER ; 
Ox, Lire iv THE Far Norta- West. 


THE FRONTIER ANGEL ; 
A Romance or Kewrocey Randers’ Lire. 





Just Published, 
NATT TODD; 
OR, THE FATE OF THE SIOUX CAPTIVE. 


A Romance of unique beauty and interest—of Life, Adven- 
ture, Heroic Deeds, Love and Death in the Wilds of the Far 
North-West and on the Oregon Trail. 

For = at all News —- a 

Single copies sent tpaid, on receipt ‘en ts, 

: iaseage BEADLE & CO., 

2770 General Dime Book Publishers, New York. 


AYER’S 


Ague Cure, 
FOR THE SPEEDY CURE OF 


Intermittent Fever, or Fever and Ague, Remittent Fever 
! umb Ague, Periodical Headache, or Bilious Headache, an 
Bilious Fevers ; indeed for the whole class of Diseases origi- 
nating in Biliary Derangement, caused by the malaria of 
miasmatic Countries. 

No on; remedy is louder called for by the necessities of 
the American people than a sure and safe cure for Fever 
and Agus, Sueh we are now enabled to offer, with a per- 
fect certainty that it will eradicate the diseise, and with 
assuravce, founded on proof, that no harm can arise from 
its use in any quantity. 

Tha’ which protects from or prevents this disorder must 
be of immen:ze service in the communities where it pre- 
vails. Prevention is better than cure, for the patient 
escapes the risk which he must run in violent attacks of 
this baleful distemper. This Cur expels the miasmic poi- 
son of Fever and Ague from the system, and prevents the 
development of the disease if taken on the first approach 
of its premonitory stmpioms. It is not only the best 
remedy ever yet discovered for this class of complaints, 
but also the cheapest. The large quantity we supply for a 
dollar brings it within the reach of everybody ; and in 
b:l ous distr cts, where Fever and Ague prevails, everybody 
should have it and u-e it freely both for cure and preven- 
tion, A great superiority of this remedy over any other 
ever discovered for the speely and certain <ure of inter- 
mittents is that it contains no Quinine or mineral, conse- 
quently is produces no Quinism or other .pjurious effects 
whatever upon the constitution, Those cured by it are left 
as hea’thy as if they ha‘! never had the disease. 

Fever and Ague is not alone the consequence of the 
miasmatic poison. A great variety of disorders arise from 
is irritation, among which are Neuralgia, Rheumatism, 
Gout, Headache, Blindness, Toothache, Earache, Catarrh, 
Asthma, Palpi ation, Painful Affection of the Spieen, Hys- 
terics, Pain in the Bowels, Colic, Paralysis and Derangemeut 
of the Stomach, all of which, when originating iu this 
cause, put on the intermittent type or become periodcul 
This Cure expels the poison from the Blood, and conse. 
quently cures them all alike. 

Preparea by DR J.C. AYER & CO., Lowell, and sold by 
all Druggists everywhere. 277 








FOR THE TOILET. 


Our readers will notice the advertisement of Dr. Bunnerr, 
a well-known druggist of Boston, of long established repu- 
tation. His Tooth Wash is an excellent preparation for the 
purpose, and has heen highly approved. This with the 
Kalliston, for allaying irritation of the sk'in—the famous 
Cocoaine, for the Hair, and a bottle of exquisite perfume, 
are neatly put up in boxes convenient for home use, and 
adapted for travellers. Dr. Buanerr’s reputation as a sci- 
entific druggist renders bis vroductions reliable.—N. YF. 
Advocate and Journal. 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy 
OF 


American People, 


AND THE EARLY MELANCHOLY DECLINE OF CHILD- 
HOOD AND YOUTH. 
Just published by 


DR. STONE, 
Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Insti- 
tute. 


A Treatize on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption ; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes itor Palpita- 
tion, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

This is a most thrilling book, and is the result of thirty 
years’ experience of the author in more than ten thousand 
cases of this class of direful malad.es. It has been written 
from conscientious and philanthrop:c motives, and appeals 
most pathetica ly to Parents, Guardians and to Youth, for 
it details timely aid to restore the already SHATTERED 
BARK, and a rudder to clear the shoals and rocks for 
childhood, Send two red stamps and obtain this masterly 


effort. 
Fail not to Send and get this Book. 
ADDRESS 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


: Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, and 


Physician for Diseases of the 4eart, Throat and Lungs, No. 
96 Fifth St., Troy, N. Y. 





The Union Clothes Dryer. 


A New Invention—Usefal, Cheap and 
Portable, 


By which Clothes in large quantities may be dried in a yard, 
a room, or on the top of a house, Can be put up and taken 
down in one minute without detaching the lines. When not 
in use it can be comoressed into a small compass and kept 
in a closet. No iamily should be without this novelty, 


Price $2, $3 and $4. 


Tux Umon Croraes Dryer is pronounced by all unpreju 
diced persons to be one of the most useful and labor-saving 
inventions of the age. 

J. JOHNSON & CO., Proprietors, 
457 Broadway (near Grand St.), New York, and 312 Fulton 
&t., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Dr. Marshell’s Headache and Catarrh 
Snuff 


AS proved iteelf to many physicians and in- 
numerable sufferers to be the best article yet 
anown jor curing the Catarrh, Cold in the Head, the Head- 
ache, and all Catarrhal sffections. It parses out all ob- 
8! strengtens the = and gives a healthy 








tructions, 
iin lech eran onseaee 


by all Druggiste. 











